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Those. interested in photo-en- 
graving are welcome to visit 
our plants, day or night, and 
sistetelasi-Me-leleltr-listicis Mm dlismeelila 
improved methods of repro- 
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Powers REPRODUCTION CORP. 
205 West 39th St., Tel. Penn. 0600 


Powers FourtTH ENGRAVING Co. 
208 West 50th St., Tel. Col. 10200 
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Srom the Srousseau Ro O/n 


—where the Bridal Secretary makes wedding-frock 
dreams come true! 


MISSES’ DRESSES—THIRD FLOOR 


B. ALTMAN & CO. 


FIFTH AVENUE, 54TH STREET, NEW YORK 
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RITZ TOWER 


PARK AVENUE at 57th STREET 
New York 


























_ (NCE the opening of their 
new Salon at Park Avenue and 
57th Street, and the txhibition of 
a collection of Precious Gems 
assembled from all parts of the 
IF orld and artistic Jewelry designed 


exclusively in their Parts ateliers. 
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A Eugéne Permanent Wave permits 
ou to wash and rub, to comb and 
rush—in short, to exercise your 

hair! .....How different, before the 

Eugéne Permanent Wave! Then, women dared not 
touch their temporary waves between treatments 
. «+ They feared to brush the waves away..... 
Each day deposited its share of dust upon the hair, 
each day left its quota of oil and impurities upon 
the scalp ..... All wrong! The modern prescrip- 
tion for iovely hair and a healthy scalp is as 





The Eugene Trade 
Mark figure identifies 
each of the 26 to 36 
Eugéneols used ina 
genuine Eugene Per- 
manent Wave. Note 
alsothat Eugene 7WO- 
Sectional Steamers are 
used. Beware of the 
“bargain” wave that 
omits these essentials. 





follows: A shampoo twice a month —a Eugené 
Permanent Wave two or three times a year —an 
daily exercise with brush and comb!....-++:' 


You can get the gentle Eugéne Wave—the beaut 
ful, soft, natural permanent—at a beauty shop!" 
your vicinity. Write us for our list of local 
Eugéne Permanists and interesting booklets.” I he 
Eugéne Method” and *“*Those Few New Inches: 


EUGENE, Ltp., New York, London and Paris 
Address:—565 Fifth Avenue, New York Cily 
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The neckpiece that gives elegance to the simplest tailleur. ~» Cloth coats, fur 
trimmed or plain, for town or sport wear, ready made or made to order... imported 


by us direct from Paris and copied or created in our Fifth Avenue Establishment. 


Oh wvillon reres 


ESTABLISHED 1723 


FIFTH AVENUE at 537d.Street NEW YORK. 
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Briarcliff Manor, Westchester County, N. Y. 
(Pv for a day—a week—or a year. 





You will find every comfort and recreation. 

The Lodge is set on a 600 ft. elevation command- 
ing the entire wooded and farmland countryside—the 
Hudson River and Ramapo Mountains in the distance. 
Large verandas, clear pure air and complete absence of 
the city’s noises and grime. (We emphasize quiet to such 
an extent that dances and parties are held in a new and 
beautifully decorated casino—lYy mile from the Lodge.) 
Every social activity—Music—Cinema. 











Cuisine—the finest. Famous Briarcliff water served thru- 
out hotel. 
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To entertain your friends at Briarcliff 
Lodge is to pay them a high compli- 
ment. 






America’s Foremost Resort Hotel 






GOLF (2 courses, 1—9 holes, 1—18 holes). 15 

Fine Tennis Courts. Large outdoor and indoor 

swimming pools—saddle horses—children’s play- 

ground. 

The Favorite Out-of-Town Supper Club of the 
Real New Yorker. 

Every Saturday in the beautifully decorated casino. Danc- 

ing begins at 9 to the music of Ulrich’s Town & Country 

Society Orchestra. A delicious supper at midnight at 

$3.50 per person. 

Splendid entertainment. Come up Saturday. 


Telepnone Briarcliff 1640 ‘for reservation and directions if mo- 
toring. By train to Scarborough Station, via New York Central. 








CHAUNCEY DEPEW STEELE, Proprietor. _ 
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cAgreeably appointed 


private rooms en suite 


Golden State L 
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Chicagorrs Los Angeles 


No train faster or finer to Southern California. The choice of discriminating travelers who 
value time; to whom deft service and complete appointments are important. Only Southern 
Pacific offers choice of four routes going and returning. Over these routes, in addition to 
“GoLpEN STaTE LimirEp”’, are the fast, fine—‘Sunser Limrrep” (San Francisco-Los 
Angeles-Houston-New Orleans), “San Francisco OvERLAND Limirep” (San Francisco- 


Lake Tahoe-Chicago), the “Cascapg” (San Francisco-Portland, Oregon; thence East). 
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531 Fifth Ave., at 44th St. — NEW YORK — 165 Broadway 


Old Delmonico Corner 
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20th Floor 


H. H. Gray, General Agent, Passenger Dept. 
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GOINGS ON ABOUT TOWN 


THE NEW YORKER’S CONSCIENTIOUS CALENDAR OF EVENTS WORTH WHILE 


[THIS LISTING COVERS THE NINE DAYS FROM FRI- 


DAY 


THE THEATRE 


(Unless otherwise noted, it is assumed that 
curtains will rise at 2:30 and 8:30 p.m. The 
midweek matinée is on Wednesday, unless an- 
other day is specified. E. and W. mean East 
and West of Broadway. Theatrical offerings 
are listed alphabetically in each of the three 
following subdivisions) : 
PLAYS 

Tue Bacwetor Fatuer: (Belasco, 44, E. 
Mat. Thurs.)—Illegitimacy served with 
powdered sugar. A Belasco production en- 
hanced by June Walker. 

BotTLep: (Booth, 45, W.)—Desperate under 
the tyranny of a stern mother, a family tries 
to do a little bootlegging beneath her keen 
nose. Agreeable comedy. 

BurLEsQuE: (Plymouth, 45, W. Mat. Thurs.) 
—Turmoil and romance behind the foot- 
lights and between the scenes of a burlesque 
show. 

CoguETTE: (Maxine Elliott, 39, E.)—An ex- 
quisite comedy which turns into gripping 
tragedy. With Helen Hayes. 

DiamonpD Lit: (Royale, 45, W.)—A rowdy 
play about life in the Bowery thirty years 


ago. With, and amusing because of, Mae 
West. 
DracuLta: (Fulton, 46, W.)—That_ blood- 


thirsty Count from Bram Stoker’s novel 


struts the boards. 


Marco Mitrions: (Guild, 52, W. Mat. Thurs. 
Not played Fri. and Sat., May 11 and 12, 
while “Volpone,” with which it alternates 
weekly, takes the stage.)—The Theatre 
Guild makes a_ gorgeous spectacle of 
O’Neill’s satire of Marco Polo. With Alfred 
Lunt. 

Our Betters: (Henry Miller’s, 43, E. Mat. 
Thurs.)—The American social climber in 
English society satirized in this excellent re- 


vival of Somerset Maugham’s play. With 
Ina Claire and Constance Collier. 
THe Ovutsiper: (Ambassador, 49, W.)— 


Lionel Atwill as the medico who cures his 
enemy’s daughter. A fair revival. 


Parts Bounp: (Music Box, 45, W.)—A 
husband has an affair, a wife has her 
qualms, and a marriage goes on. With 


Madge Kennedy. 

Tue Royat Famity: (Selwyn, 42, W.)—A 
family of great actors about the house in a 
splendid, noisy drama. 

Tue Sirent House: (Morosco, 45, W.)— 
Melodrama in which some villainous Chinese 
try to outwit a clean-cut Britisher in a for- 
tune hunt. 


STRANGE INTERLUDE: (Golden, 58, E. No 
Mats. Curtain at 5:30; intermission for 
dinner at 7 :30.)—O’Neill makes his charac- 
ters—chiefly a woman and her three lovers 
—speak their thoughts as well as their 
speeches in a provocative nine-act play 
Splendidly acted, and with Lynn Fontanne. 

Ten Nicuts 1n A Barroom: (Wallack’s, 42. 
W.)—A priceless reproduction of a road 
company performance of the temperance 
classic in the eighteen-nineties. 

“HE TrIAL OF Mary Ducan: (National, 41 
W.)—A_ stabbing mystery untangled in 
court, with Ann Harding as a Follies Girl 


_ 


, MAY I1, THROUGH SATURDAY, MAY 


defendant and Rex Cherryman pleading her 
case. 

Votpone: (Guild, 52, W. Fri. and Sat., May 
11 and 12, and then off until May 21, while 





its weekly alternate, “Marco Millions,” 
plays.) —A rancorous picture of a malicious 
old miser, gaily played by the Theatre Guild. 
From Ben Jonson’s comedy. 


Note: Lenore Ulric and Sidney Blackmer are 
at the Palace, B’way at 47, in “The Legend 
of London,” by Michael Arlen, Fri., Sat., 
and Sun., May 11-13. . . . Chrystal Herne 
plays at the Palace in “The Woman in 
Black,”’ described as a comedy-drama, Mon., 
May 14, through Sun., May 20. 

WITH MUSIC 

A CoNnNEcCTICUT YANKEE: (Vanderbilt, 48, 
E.)—Wisecracks around the Round Table. 
Mark Twain’s story as presented by Fields, 
Rodgers, and Hart. 

Tue Five O’Crocx Girc: (Shubert, 44, W.) 
—Mary Eaton and Oscar Shaw in one of 
the smarter musical offerings. 

Funny Face: (Alvin, 52, W.)—Music and 
lyrics by the Gershwins, hilarity by Victor 
Moore, and dances by the Astaires. A high- 
spirited show. 


19] 


Goop News: (46th Street, 46, W.)—Rousing 
good music and excellent dancing for the 
honor and glory of dear old Tait. Wit! 
Inez Courtney and Mary Lawlor. 

GREENWICH VILLAGE Fo.iiies: (Winter Gar 
den, B’way at 50. Mat. Tues.)—Light 
handed sketches in an amusing girl show 
Dr. Rockwell is in it. 

Here’s Howe!: (Broadhurst, 44, W.)—Just 
an agreeable summer show. 


Keep SHUFFLIN’: (Eltinge, 42, W. Mat 
only. Special performances Thurs. Eves. at 
11 :45.)—Singing and dancing by a colored 
cast. With Miller and Lyles. 

MANHATTAN Mary: (Apollo, 42, W.)— 
Georgie White and a good show back wy 
inimitable Ed Wynn in this musical comedy 

My Maryann: (Casino, B’way at 39.)—A 
pretty operetta about Barbara Frietchie and 
some soldiers from the North and South 

Present ArMs: (Mansfield, 47, W. Mat 
Thurs. )—Fields’, Rodgers’, and Hart’s new 
est comedy. Good and noisy, and about the 
marines. 

RAIN oR SHINE: (George M. Cohan, B’way at 
43.)—Joe Cook funny as a one-man circus 
He redeems a so-so comedy. 

RosaLiE: (New Amsterdam, 42, W.)—One of 
the more elaborate musical shows glorified 
by Marilyn Miller and Jack Donahue. 

Suow Boat: (Ziegfeld, 6 Ave. at 54. Mat 
Thurs.)—Helen Morgan and Charles Win 
ninger appear in this elaborately staged pro 
duction. Music by Jerome Kern. 

TAKE THE Arr: (Earl Carroll, 7 Ave. at 50 
Mat. Thurs.)—Will Mahoney a happy ad 
dition to a fair show. 


THe THREE Musketeers: (Lyric, 42, W 
Mat. Thurs.) —A handsome account of their 
adventures. With Dennis King, and music 
by Friml. 


Sat 


OPENINGS OF NOTE 


(Dates of openings should be verified becaus 

of frequent late changes by managers.) 

SHE Stoops to Conguer: (Knickerbocker 
B’way at 38. Opens Mon., May 14 \ 
revival of Oliver Goldsmith’s comedy. 
Pauline Lord, Glenn Hunter, and others 

YounG Trutu: (Lyceum, 45, E. Opens Tues 
May 15.)—A comedy with Judith Andersor 
and Lou Tellegen. 

Appenpa: The following production was due 
to open too late to be reviewed in this issue 

THe Happy Huspann: (Empire, B'wa 
40.)—A comedy with Billie Burke. 


AFTER THEATRE ENTERTAINMENT 
* Better dress, but not obligatory. 
Park at 51.—Refine- 


Witl 


AMBASSADOR GRILL, 2 
ment’s the thing. Cool and not noisy.’ 

Barney's, 83 W. 3.—Village infor: 
Park Avenue representation, and a t 
gaiety. 

Crus Lipo, 7 Ave. at 52.—An old stana-)) 
still flourishing. Rosita and Ramon at 
dancing there now.* 


(Continued on page 10) 
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Jodhpors 


Made by a former 


crack cavalry 


regiment tailor 


Jodhpors of whipcord 
or Bedford cord with 
coats of English tweed, 
melton or whipcord. 


5 5 .00 > 
Jodhpors and Coat 


Ready for Immediate Wearing 
in the Riding Shop 


© 1928 by Franklin Simon & Co., Inc. 
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Franklin Simon g Co. 
A Store of Individual Shops 
FIFTH AVENUE, 37TH AND 38TH STS., NEW YORK 
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[THIS LISTING COVERS THE NINE DAYS FROM FRI- 


DAY, 


(Continued from page 8) 


Crus Montmartre, 205 W. 50.—Another 
perennial favorite with nice people. Espe- 
cially good on warm nights. Emil Cole- 


man’s orchestra plays.* 

CLius RicuMaAN, 157 W. 56.—George Olsen’s 
by any other name would be as happy-go- 
lucky. Pleasant and the fun spontaneous.* 

HeicH-Ho, 35 E. 53.—Music by Rudy Valee, 
formal dress and room to dance. Where 
the Lido-Venice used to be. 

Vitta VENICE, 10 E. 60.—A bit collegiate but 
congenial withal. Must dress. 

BrRoADWAY ATMOSPHERE.—With a score or 
more to choose from, we list only a few. 
They run to noisy pattern and the season 
when they hunt out-of-town buyers is at 
hand. The Salon Royal, 58, W. of B’way, 
boasts Texas Guinan with a new show. It's 
open all night. ... At Chez Helen Morgan, 
151 W. 54, you may hear Miss Morgan 
singing and probably see a celebrity or two. 
ne Those wags, Durante, Jackson and 
Clayton, run on and off at the Parody, 48 
W. of B’way. ... Florence has left Chez 


Florence, 117 W. 48, but a new singer, 
Alberta, is worth hearing. . . . The Fifty- 
fourth Street Club, 132 W. 54, has a 
good colored orchestra... . / And for colored 


entertainment there’s the Furnace, 132 ; 
52. The later the better. ... The Jungle 
Room, 201 W. 52 (above the Lido), is still 
open. 

GREENWICH VILLAGE—Mori’s, 144 Bleecker ; 
The County Fair, 54 E. 9; and Chico’s, 245 
Sullivan, all have that near-Bohemian at- 
mosphere, are inexpensive and you don't 
have to dress. There are many others. 

HarLEM—Small’s, 7 Ave. at 134; Bar- 
ron’s Exclusive Club, across the Avenue; 
Connie’s Inn, 7 Ave. at 131; and The Nest. 
169 W. 133, are a few to choose from if 
you haven’t a friend who'll personally con- 
duct you. Go late and don’t dress. 

Russtan Motir—Kavkaz, B’way at 53, and 
Katinka, 109 W. 49, are old favorites and 
still worth a try, particularly on a Saturday. 
One of the newest is Yar, 9 E. 54. Ro- 
mantic music and dim lights. Formal dress ; 
no dancing. 

Note: The Embassy Club’s address is 151 E. 
57. Open only to members. 


MOTION PICTURES 


(Unless otherwise noted, performances begin 
at 2:30 and 8:30 p.m. Sunday at 3. Titles 
are listed alphabetically.) 

Drums oF Love: (Rialto, 7 Ave. at 42. Fri., 
May 11, only. Performances continuous 
from 10 a.M. weekdays and 11:20 Sun.)— 
A cut version of the handsome but dull 
original, with happy ending added. A Grif- 
fith production. 

Four Sons: (Gaiety, B’way at 46.)—A moth- 

s heart torn by war, and mended again. 

THe Man Who Lavecus: (Central, B’way at 


47.)—Hugo’s novel making a _ generally 
macabre film. 
SKYSCRAPER: (Plaza, Mad. at 59. Sat., May 


12. Performances from 1 p.m.)—A riveter’s 


MAY I1, THROUGH SATURDAY, 


romance amusingly and convincingly per- 
formed. 

SpeepyY: (Rivoli, B’way at 48.)—Perform- 
ances continuous from 11:30 a.m.)—Harold 
Lloyd in one of his funniest. 

StrREET ANGEL: (Globe, B’way at 46. Sun. 
Mat. at 3.)—Quite a beautiful picture de- 
spite the synthetic story. With Janet Gaynor. 

WinGs: (Criterion, B’way at 44.)—Good film- 
ing of war in the clouds, with a silly plot. 

OPENING OF NOTE 

STEAMBOAT BILL: (Rialto, 7 Ave. at 42. 
Opens Sat., May 12. Performances con- 
tinuous from 10 a.m. weekdays and 11:30 
Sun.)—A new Buster Keaton comedy. 
The following, if you run across them, are 

also recommended: “The Circus,” Chaplin’s 

latest; “Dressed to Kill,” good crook melo- 
drama; “The Last Command,” with Emil Jan- 
nings ; ““The Last Moment,” which pictures the 
thoughts of a drowning man; and “Sadie 
Thompson,” the film version of “Rain,” with 
Gloria Swanson. 


ART 


AMERICANS—A summer show of some of the 
best moderns: Daniels, 600 Madison (above 
57). Qpen 9 a.m. to 6 P.M. weekdays. 

BLiake—Water colors, unusual collection: 
Metropolitan Museum of Art, 5 Ave. at 82. 
Open 10 a.m. to 5 p.m. weekdays; Sun., 1 
to 6 P.M. 

CuaseE—Memorial show of the leader of his 
decade: American Academy of Arts and 
Letters, 633 W. 155. Open 10 a.m. to 5 p.m. 
weekdays; Sun., 2 to 5 P.M. 

RocKWELL Kent — Drawings illustrating 
“Candide”: Pynson Printers, 229 W. 43. 
Open day — night including Sundays. 

Mixep Moperns—Derain, Kuhn, Phillips, 
Pach, Vlaminck and others : Montross, 26 
E. 56. Open 9 a.m. to 6 P.M. weekdays. 
Closes Sat., May 19. 

MoperNs—Museum dedicated to the living: 
New York University, 100 Wash. Sq. E. 
Open 9 a.m. to 6 P.M. weekdays; Sun., 2 to 
5 P.M. 

Picas1a—Something to see if you can stand it. 
Modern that is modern: Room 303, Ander- 


son Galleries, 489 Park Ave. (at 59). Fri., 
May 11, only. 

SALONS OF AMERICA—The annual show: An- 
derson Galleries, 489 Park Ave. (at 59). 
Open 9 a.M. to 6 P.M. weekdays; Sun., 
2 to 5 P.M. 


Two Americans—Glenn Coleman and Stuart 


Davis, individualists: Valentine Galleries, 
43 E. 57. Open 9 a.m. to 6 P.M. Closes 
Sat., May 12. 


Wuitney—A live group of some of our best 
and some of the comers: Whitney Club, 10 
W. 8. Open 10 a.m. to 6 P.M. weekdays. 


ON THE AIR 


GopFreEY LupLow—Violinist, Fri., 
May 18, at 8 p.m., over WJZ 
UnitED SyMPHONY ORCHESTRA — Howard 
Barlow conducting. Sun., May 13, at 3 
P.M., over WOR. 

Quartet—Atwater Kent ensemble, Sun., May 
13, at 9:15 p.m., over WEAF. 


May 11 and 


MAY 19] 


MUSIC 


Sr1 Racini—Hindu music and dance. Car 


negie Hall, Fri., May 11, at 8:30 p.m., and 
Sun., May 13, at 2:30 and 8:30 p.m 


SPORTS 


BasEBALL—Yankees vs. Cleveland: Fri., May 


1; Yankees vs. Detroit: Sat., Sun., Mon 
and Tues., May 12-15; Yankees vs. St 
Louis: Thurs., Fri., Sat. and Sun., May 


17-20; games at Yankee Stadium at 3 p.x 
(Take 6 or 9 Ave. “L” or Jerome Ave 
Subway.) 

30x1NG—( Main bouts at 10 p.M., preliminaries 
at 8:15.) Phil Scott vs. Robert Roberti 
heavyweights. Mad. Sq. Garden, Fri., May 
11... . Schwartz vs. Woods, for flyweight 
title, St. Nicholas Arena, 69 W. 66, Mon 
May 14. . . . Mandell vs. McLarnin, for 
lightweight title, Polo Grounds, 8 Ave. at 
155, Thurs., May 17. (Take 6 or 9 Ave 
“L” or Bus No. 3.) 

Crew—Childs Cup Race: Princeton, Colum 
bia and Penn., Sat., May 12, at Princeton 
Races at 5, 5:30 and 6 p.M., p.s.T. Regular 
trains leave Penn. Station at 12:20, 2:15 
and 3:10 Standard Time; call station (Penn 
5600) for specials. . . . Yale-Princeton-Cor 
nell-Harvard Regatta, Sat., May 19, at Der- 
by, Conn. Races at 5:30, 6, 6:30 and 7 
P.M., D.S.T. Special train leaves Grand 
Central Station at 2:45 p.M., D.S.T. .. 
Navy-Harvard-Penn., on the Schuylkill 
Philadelphia, Sat., May 19, at 5 p.M., D.s.1 
Trains leave Penn. Station every hour on 
the hour, taking two hours. 


Poto—Princeton vs. Army, at West Point 


Sat., May 12, at 3 p.m., p.s.t. (Take ferry 
at foot of 42nd St., at 1:15 p.M., p.s.T., t 
Weehawken, catching 1:28 p.M., D.s.T. train 


to West Point.) ... Yale vs. Army, on new 
Phipps Field, New Haven. Fri., May 18, at 
5 P.M., D.s.T. Trains leave Grand Central 
station at 1 and 2 P.M., D.s.T., arriving New 
Haven at 2:51 and 3:54. 

Racinc—(Trains leave Penn. Station on race 
days for Jamaica and Belmont at intervals 
from 12:30 to 1:55 p.m. Races weekdays 
at 2:30 p.m.)—Jamaica Track open through 
Wed., May 16. . . . Belmont Park opens 
Thurs., May 17, with racing until June 9. | 

YacuT1nc—Six-metre trials for International 
Races abroad. Off Larchmont, Sats. and 
Suns., May 12-13 and 19-20. 


OTHER EVENTS 


Auction—lIde and Mueller collections of fur 
niture, rugs, paintings, silver, etc. Anderso! 
Galleries, 489 Park Ave. (at 59), Thurs 
Fri. and Sat., May 10-12, at 2 p.m. 

NaTionaL Orcuip SHOw—Annual display. 
Mad. Sq. Garden, last two days, Fri and 
Sat., May 11-12, from 10 a.m. to 10:30 P.M 

Note: Luna Park, Coney Island, Sat 
May 12. Steeplechase Park, Coney Islan 
and Palisades Amusement Park have alread 
opened. (Take a bus from Times S 
or Brighton or Sea Beach train on »8.M.1 
lines to Coney Island; take 125th St. fer 
across to Palisades Park.) 


opens 
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NADA CAPE COAT IN 
UNLINED FLANNEL 


The coat of the season 
for smartness and value; 
stitched yoke and suede 
belt. Beige, middy, black, 
white, yellow, nile, 14x 


o20 . . .. 39,50 









NADA FROCK IN 
FLOWER PRINTED SILK 


Feminine, fluttery, Sum- 
mery—the Nada printed 
silk frock is booked for 
an enormous vogue. Red, 
green, yellow or brown 
predominating, 14x to 


ZO. « « «© « 35.00 


Nada stitched pique hat for sports, 7.50 


rans, Best & Co. 


LONDON 


Fifth Ave. at 35th St.—N. Y. 
Palm Beach 


Exclusive Best Designs 


NADA 


(Reg. U. S. Pat. Off.) 


Summer 1928 Series 
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Nature.. 





has at last. collaborated 
with good looks in shoes 


18,908 steps every day—believe it or 
not, that is what painstaking tests tell 
us the average New Yorker paces off. 
So if brave feet falter when the day’s 
routine is done and evening’s activi- 
ties are yet before them, we now at 
least have no cause for wonder. 


Read on. Itisn’t necessary any more 
to pay with jaded evenings for your 
18,908 daily steps. Avoid dinner- 
hour fag by wearing shoes designed 
inside to fit the curves of Nature, de- 
signed outside to coincide with every 
edict of prevailing footwear style. 


In the Arch Preserver Shoe is a 
patented built-in steel arch bridge that 
prevents straining of the longitudinal 
arch. By means of an ingenious in- 
sole construction, this shoe also sup- 
ports the metatarsal arch, while its 
flat insole does away with crowding 
and pinching. 

Fortunately, New York and its en- 
virons abound with good stores where 


Arch Preserver Shoes can be tried 
on. You are urged to visit one. 
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ISABEY FLORAL ODEURS— 


which so unquestionably 
are the present parfum 


vogue, may now be had 
in Toilet Water, Face Powder 


and Dusting Powder = at 
smart shops everywhere. 


ISABEY >: PARIS dnc. 
411 Fifth Avenue, New York 








HE Major commends himself to the sophisticated | 
New Yorker not so much by his actual successes, 
SS as the artistic touch he imparts to a victory, 
accepting with equal grace the acclaim of his 
sporting fraternity and the alibi of the loser. 


The exact number of flannel slacks, plus fours, Shetland 
jackets, blazers, sweaters, boots and shoes that have mt 
been worn during these competitions is known only 
to Meadows and Saks-Fifth Avenue, whose priv- 
ilege it has always been to describe themselves 
as purveyors of sporting and civilian apparel 
by special appointment to the wearer. 


| SAKS-FIFTH AVENUE | 
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THE TALK 


Notes and Comment 


GOOD deal has been written 
about the political significance 
of the successful German- 
Irish flight. To us the exact signifi- 
cance is rather apparent. There were 
two Germans and one Irishman; there- 
fore, good will has been established 





vetween Germany and the United 
States and between Ireland and the 
United States—and in the ratio of two 
to one. There has been one other im- 
mediate and significant result. Our 
favorite Swiss headwaiter yesterday 
idmitted, for the first time in fourteen 
years, that he isa German. We regard 
that as pretty vital, too. 


HE international aspect of Fliers’ 

Day, incidentally, seems to have 
en too confusing for the Union 
Club. Their vast Fifth Avenue ex- 
panse, of course, required something 
nthe nature of flags, and after hang- 
ng out the Club pennant, and a couple 
f fine big American banners, the Club 
must still have felt somewhat inade- 

, yet apparently they hardly knew 
ow to go ahead. After all, the inter- 
national situation had hardly been cov- 
ered, and neither had the front of the 
ouilding. So, in a gigantic burst of 
fervor the Club dug up the flag of 
the City of New York, and hung that 
jut. 


HERE is little or nothing we can 
say that will make the subways 
ither cheaper, or more expensive, or 


less noisy, or less crowded. Our civic 
program is for depopulation, gradua\ 
secession from the Union, and the ulti- 
mate filling in of all subways. Virtual- 
ly our only interest in the subways is 
in their nuisance value, a term we are 
not altogether clear about but which 
we use anyway. Looking at the transit 
problem cosmically, instead of politic- 
ally, the seven-cent fare is no more in- 
teresting than the Queens sewer; it is 
our belief that the millions who ride 
the underground every day—the mil- 
lions that are personified by the news- 
papers as “the straphanger”—are much 
less interested in the fare than they are 
given credit for being. Many of them 
would be riding in automobiles if the 
traffic weren’t so heavy, and even the 
more impecunious among them would 
deposit seven cents with the same 
hereditary resignation with which they 





now deposit a nickel. Everything will 
work out all right in the end, in the 
long silences of our transit-proof 
Utopia. Even Mayor Walker, who the 
papers say is under hot fire because of 
the fare issue, will come out all right 
—occasional rays of hot fire being in- 
dispensable to any mayor to offset what 
is commonly referred to in the City 
Hall as “night club pallor.” 


ART of our duty toward our pub- 

lic is to submit ways and means of 
getting through the summer. We can 
report on the enterprise of one summer 
bachelor, whose wife recently went 
abroad. The ship had hardly disap- 
peared down the bay when the enfran- 
chized male sought out his printer and 


OF THE TOWN 


had two hundred engraved cards 
printed, to be sent to all his lady 
friends. ‘The card read: “Chére 
Madame—We are happy to announce 
to our distinguished clientele that for 
a limited period we have secured the 
services of Mr. John Blank, who will, 
we believe, prove an important addition 
to our personnel. Mr. Blank will be 


ERE ¢ 


available for evening functions, our 
rates depending on the type of costume 
required. Make your reservations 
early. Charges: lounge suit $5, dinner 
coat $7.50, formal dress $10. All 
prices exclusive of taxi fare. (Signed) 
The Social Service Company. Slogan: 
Make your parties a success.” At the 
bottom of the card was the wag’s 
phone number. 


HIS is essentially an honest peo- 
I] . . 
ple. Good and kind behavior, for 
some reason which we cannot guess, is 
a characteristic of all of us. No evi- 
dence of this ch: irming human quality 
is stronger than the fact that boot! eg- 
gers and proprietors of speakeasies are 





employing chemists to test the liquor 
they sell. Of course, in a sense it is 
just good business with them, yet we 
see in it more than just business 
acumen: we like to think that a boot- 
legger really doesn’t want to poison 
anyone. We suspect him of taking a 








“Say, 
hand me up 
that Harper’s 
Bazar, will ya? Pll 


take it home to the wife.” 
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broad and human view of the situation. 
In this country only the government 
is misanthropic—the people are really 
pretty nice. 


Mr. Tunney, Mr. Lindbergh 


LITTLE miracle of secrecy hap- 
pened last week in a small studio 
in West Thirty-fourth Street. Mr. 
Tunney met Mr. Lindbergh there for 
the first time. There were no photog- 
raphers bawling orders, no cops shov- 
ing people. Even the city desks of the 
newspapers brooded quietly over the 
Queens sewer situation. The ren- 
dezvous was arranged by an artist, 
Charles Baskerville, who had met both 
the gentlemen separately. They had, 
in fact, both been in his studio before, 
but not together. When he suggested 
one day that they meet there for a quiet 
talk, both seemed pleased at the idea 
and so he brought it about. 
The hour fixed was six o'clock. 
Tunney got there fifteen minutes 


early. He spent the interval walking 
restlessly about, obviously eager for the 
meeting. Just at six Lindbergh came 
into the room. He had been flying a 
plane on Long Island. There were 








































only two others in the room—the artist 
and a companion of ‘Tunney’s—but 
their mumbled introduction was abort- 
ed when the aviator and the prizefight- 
er shook hands vigorously, smiling, and 
for a moment saying nothing. ‘Tunney 
began the talk by asking questions about 
planes and things, Lindbergh respond- 
ing readily. Neither would have a 
drink (someone having mentioned that 
a drink might be brought in somehow ) 
but Lindbergh sipped some cider when 
he was assured it was “‘sweet cider.” 
There was a large bag of peanuts on a 
table and the twain munched these 
throughout. When there was a pause, 
Tunney told something about his 
fights—he did most of the talking— 
and Lindbergh was interested. When, 
however, Tunney said that a flier 
could reach his goal in one achievement 
whereas a fighter had to keep plugging, 
Lindbergh didn’t agree. He argued 
that the top was not so easily gained. 
Furthermore, he added, when one 
reached it one was likely to find it a 
great nuisance. One of the listeners 
remembers it as a ““damned”’ nuisance. 
The two then gravely discussed the 
need for a disguise of some sort to get 
around in publicly. Once on that sub- 
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ject, Lindbergh asked, “What do yoy 
do about people who come rushing up 
to you? On the field I just jgnor. 
them because I have work to do.” 
Tunney said that he generally 
shake hands and be nice but that 
often hated to. 

A few words about the peril 
autograph hunters followed, after 
which Mr, Tunney got around, some- 
how or other, to Coolidge. He said t 
President has certainly learned how t 
shake hands. Then he told OT twe 
major ordeals of his own in shaking 
hands, one when he met three hundred 
mayors and the other when he met a 
very long line indeed of housemaids at 
the Plaza. At this juncture the 
two men compared hands, ‘Tunney 
having expressed surprise that Lind- 
bergh’s hands were so large. “But,” 
said Tunney, “we both have frail 
hands compared to Jack Dempsey’s. He 
really has big hands.” 

There was a lull here, and they get 
to walking about and looking at the 
artist’s drawings and lacquer screens 
and such. Stopping before a group of 
nudes, ‘Tunney (who has been going to 
art galleries a lot) made a few tech- 
nical observations. Neither said any- 
thing at all about women. Just before 
they left, the prizefighter grinned and 
said, “I have it all over you in on 
thing. I can retire. You never can.” 
Lindbergh made no comment. They 
then posed for a picture together—the 
only touch of that kind about the meet- 
ing—but each requested that it not be 
used for publicity. It won’t be. As 
they left the room together, Lindbergh 

said, ““Wouldn’t it make you sore if 

reporters were downstairs and be- 
gan to ask a million ques 
tions?” Tunney said it cer- 
tainly would. No re- 





porters were down- 
stairs. When they 
shook hands 
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itside and went separate ways, a 
uple of people, who turned out for 
tall figures blocking the sidewalk, 
wned and went on. We hear that 
, number of persons had tried before 


U 


to arrange a meeting between Tunney 

and Lindbergh, but both men had been 
wary that the meeting would be turned 
ito an American holiday. 


School Work 


YEATED next to a little girl of 
\J eleven at an informal family din- 
ner last week, a metallurgist was 
jounced out of his usual scientific calm 
when the child told him she had writ- 
ten that day a very hard essay for her 
teacher, entitled “Will the Liquor 
Habit Help Me to Become a Better 
Mother?” She explained that the gov- 
ernment had offered a prize of ten 
dollars for the best essay by a school 
child on this subject—or almost on 
this subject. It appears that the last 
word in the title had been left blank 
for the children to fill in as they 
wished, 

“T filled in ‘mother’ because I 
have always wanted to be a mother,” 
the young lady explained. She had 
worked out her essay, it appeared 
further, by “making up a lot of stuff” 
concerning a little girl’s mother who 
died from drinking, thus proving that 
drinking isn’t a good thing. The 
gentleman believes that there is a trend 
or a commentary, or maybe two, in 
this somewhere. 


Heroes of the Week 


OME little odds and ends about the 

fliers who turned the town upside 
down for two weeks have been told us 
by one who was with them almost con- 
stantly. The greatest drain on their 
time, it seems, was writing autographs. 
They all appeared to enjoy this and had 
signed, one observer says, something 
like ten thousand when Mr, Whalen 
put a stop to it. The night the visitors 
attended the Winter Garden show a 
lady arose from an orchestra seat and 
handed a paper to Baron von Huene- 
feld who, with the others and Mr. 
Whalen, was occupying a box. The 
Baron courteously took out a gold pen- 
cil, but Mr. Whalen made him return 
the paper to the woman and the pencil 
to his pocket. This, it came out, was 
because he feared the visitors might be 
trapped into signing a contract of some 
sort. One or two dreadful experiences 
of Mr, Babe Ruth in this direction are 


ype 
Go 


“That’s why I hate 
France—you can’t 
get a decent cup o coffee.” 


said to have inspired the precautionary 
measures. As a result the three fliers 
signed nothing after the first few days 
except very small scraps of paper, 
cigarette boxes, dollar bills, parts of 
clothing and the like. An elevator girl 
in the British Consulate building, for 
example, wears an Eton collar which 
bears the signatures of the aviators in 
red pencil. 

The Baron proved to be quite a 
linguist—at any rate passably well at 
home in several languages. Koehl, on 
the other hand, knew no words of 
English when he started over, learned 
quite a bit from Fitzmaurice on the 
way, and with amazing ease picked up 
enough in the first week here to make 
several graceful speeches. Fitzmaurice, 
however, did not learn any German 
from his colleagues nor does he, as they 
do, know French. 

The attitude of the men after the 
first shock of their reception is inter- 
esting. Fitzmaurice, at first a little 
grim, took to romping even as early as 
the day they went out on the Macom. 
He got to playing with the cord which 
works the boat’s siren, one of the loud- 
est in the harbor. When it didn’t make 
as much racket as he liked, he com- 
plained to Mr. Whalen, who promptly 
ordered more steam put on. Koehl 
held his hands to his ears, the Baron 
stuffed cotton into his, but Fitzmaurice 
seemed to enjoy the noise. He even 
played a short tune on the thing. ““How 
is that now?” bawled Whalen. 
“Lovely,” yelled the Irishman. Von 
Huenefeld, who at first seemed taci- 
turn and reserved, proved really to be 
the most deeply affected. Once or 
twice he was even on the verge of 
tears. Only once, however, did he lose 
his composure and drop his monocle. 
Koehl was overwhelmed at the start 
but at length entered into the spirit of 
the thing like a boy at a party. On one 





occasion he clapped his hands in sheer 
delight. When the Baron was given a 
party on his thirty-sixth birthday, 
Koehl couldn’t wait to be served, and 
twice stole pieces of cake. The three 
men seemed most at ease with Mayor 
Walker. Also they preferred to be 
questioned by the press through him. 
This, we understand, was because the 
Mayor asked shrewder and more sen- 
sible questions than the reporters. 


LOTHES were a great problem 

even after eight tailors from 
Brooks Brothers came one night and 
measured the three for suits, for the 
apparel didn’t arrive in time for the 
first Sunday church services. The Ger- 
mans wore their rumpled blue double- 
breasted suits and the Irish flier his 
battered uniform jacket. Also, in spite 
of the fact that he was offered more 
fitting footwear, he put on the rubber 
boots he bought from a Labrador fish- 
erman. 

Fitzmaurice and von Huenefeld 
took time off each day to write their 
pieces for the Times and the A mer- 
ican, respectively. Each was paid, we 
hear, twenty-five thousand dollars 
with, in the Baron’s case, an additional 
ten thousand for a favorite charity of 
his back home. Koehl had no contracts 
but the story is that the three will pool 
and divide their profits. One large 
object the fliers were permitted to sign, 
by the way, is a globe map of the 
world owned by Dr. John H. Finley 
of the Times. Finley took the globe to 
a banquet one night where Lindbergh 
traced his New York to Paris flight on 
it in red and white ink and signed it. 
Later the courses of Byrd, Chamber- 
lin, Maitland, Hegenberger, Brock, 
Amundsen and Ellsworth, Lebrix and 
Costes were drawn upon it—and 
signed by the aviators themselves. ‘The 
name of Commander Rodgers, who 
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was killed, was copied in white ink 
from a signature to a letter. Dr. 
Finley is waiting for the names of 
Eric Nelson and Wilkins, after which 


he will give the globe to a museum. 


gw of the more charming Mack 
trucks that thunders up and 
down Eleventh Avenue has a lovely 
figurehead wired to the hood, the regal 
bust of a blue-eyed lady with a perfect 
coiffure. Once, the 
driver tells people 
proudly, it used to 
adorn a_shop-win- 
dow in Fifty-sev- 
enth Street. 





Palatial 
AGUELY hopeful of being 


amused, we dropped in at the 
auction of the Eliza Guggenheimer 
house in Fifth Avenue, opposite the 
sail-boat lake in Central Park—but 
the whole affair was woefully sombre. 
There was the feeling that a residence, 
lingering in the neighborhood of 
apartments, did so only against fear- 
ful odds. A few people gathered soft- 
ly in the richly furnished dining-room, 
and stood gingerly around the walls. 
It seemed as though a huge porcelain 
vase might at any moment crash to the 
floor of its own surprise. In one cor- 
ner a gentleman quietly munched pea- 
nuts. 

The auctioneer mounted a kitchen 
chair and began reading the terms and 
conditions of sale in a droning voice, 
interrupted once by the chime clock 
striking the half hour. ‘The bidding 
started at two hundred thousand. Fif- 
teen minutes later the hammer fell 

and the mansion was knocked 


down for three hundred 
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and fifteen thousand to a_ lawyer 
for one of the Guggenheimer heirs, 
The auctioneer had mentioned seduc- 
tively that it might be converted 
nice two-family apartment 
dwelling. ‘To us its predominant vir- 
tue was the stone balcony on the fifth 
floor, supported by Greek maidens, 
from which it would be possible to 
throw stones into the lake in the Park, 
if you had the stones and could throw 
well. 


into a 


Fine Distinction 


HE driver of a roomy taxicab 

in which we swung, or at least 
moved, down Fifth Avenue when the 
moon was gibbous over the Metropoli- 
tan ‘Tower, was named Joseph. We 
shall call him that, because his last 
name was something like Heggel- 
berger but not quite, and we couldn’t 
be sure. At Nineteenth Street the 
driver of a pleasure car—our own 
man’s description—flagrantly bumped 
our fender. We had been slightly 
adream and the jangle brought us to. 
Joseph turned to us. “Now,” he said 
indignantly, “whose fault would you 
say that was?”” We had an uneasy fear 
of having to repeat any commitment 
we should make to a magistrate, so we 
evaded. We said we weren’t sure. 
“Well,” said Joe, not to be put off, 
‘whose fault would you say it was 
approximately?” 


Private Property 


HE brisk salesmen in the United 

Cigar store in Sheridan Square, at 
Seventh Avenue and Christopher 
Street, have a little ritual they speak 
when people come in and ask the 
meaning of the funny little triangle 
on the sidewalk in front of their 
door. This triangle, each side of which 
measures a bit more than three feet, 
is composed of tiles arranged to read: 
Property of the Hess Estate Which 
Has Never Been Dedicated to Public 
Purposes. 

The information dispensed to us 
with the cigarettes and matches has 
been vague and conflicting (although 

this may be solely because the 

United Cigar people contrive to 
H) keep their clerks so distressingly 
= busy) and we appealed to one 
of our authorities in such 
matters. After boning up at te 
City Hall, the Hall of Records, and 
elsewhere, he says the actual story ' 
this: First off, the plot, while not th? 
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“She's a perfect tr-r easure! 


smallest piece of property listed in the 
city’s files as privately owned, is the 
smallest upon which anyone bothers to 
pay taxes. It is gravely registered in 
the archives of the town as Block 591, 
Lot 55, and it is all that is left of an 
estate that once spread widely in the 
region between Bleecker and Fourth 
Streets, and belonged to Mr. David 
M. Hess. He died in Philadelphia in 
1907 and his land passed to his chil- 
dren, Edward and Alice. At that time, 
though not nearly so great as the orig- 
| holdings, it included land through 
which the city decided to cut, and did 
ut, Seventh Avenue. The heirs did 
hot, it seems, take kindly to so noisy a 








»” 


street being made out of the old home- 
stead, and so, when through some error 
in surveying, the little triangle was 
found to be left in their posses- 
sion, they pounced on it and marked 
it, perhaps a little bitterly, as a 
symbol of the sacredness of private 
property. 

Solemnly and in the course ot 
things, the city assessed it at one hun- 
dred dollars. ‘The taxes have always 
been paid religiously. ‘This year they 
amounted to $2.73. The Hess de- 
scendants can of course do anything 
they wish with the property—put a 
fence around it, open a shop or erect 
a skyscraper, but they prefer to have 
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it remain a corner of 
vanished field that is for- 
ever Hess’. 

While our researcher 
was picking this fact out 
of the confusion of the 
city files—he says that in 
the Hall of Records he 
found the authorities had 
erroneously listed the tiny 
triangle as belonging to 
someone else—he discov- 
ered an even smaller par- 
cel of private land. This 
is another triangle, meas- 
uring only a foot on each 
side, and is located in the 
vutter at the north corner 
of New Bowery and New 
Chambers Street. When 
this region was criss- 
crossed with thorough- 
fares the little piece was 
left. It is assessed at fifty 
dollars, but no one knows 
who it really belongs to, 
although it is said to have 
been a part once of the 
old Lefferts estate. This 
year’s taxes would be 
$1.37 if anyone came 
forward to pay them. 
There are several other 
forgotten little parcels of 
the sort. One, nine feet 
long and one foot wide, 
at 155th Street and St. 
Nicholas Avenue, iS as- 
sessed at two hundred dol- 
lars. Then there is a strip 
one hundred and ninety 
feet deep and seven inches 
wide running alongside a 
building in West Thirty- 
fifth Street which is on 
the books at one hundred 
dollars. The smallest as- 
sessment is ten dollars on 
1 plot four feet by five in Broad- 
hurst Avenue near 143rd Street, the 
taxes on which would have been 
twenty-eight cents, if paid. 


The Gold That Glittered 
l NWRITTEN O. Henry story 


reported by a wanderer into 
strange places: A bus boy with gray 
hair in a cheap restaurant in Eighth 
Avenue, clothes rumpled and patched, 
hair unkempt, a glittering pendant on 
his vest, which close but discreet in- 
spection revealed as a brightly polished 

Phi Beta Kappa key. 
—THrE New YorKERS 








JUST A LITTLE ONE 


LIKE this place, Fred. This is 

a nice place. How did you ever 

find it? I think you’re perfectly 
marvellous, discovering a speakeasy 
up here in the Forties. And they let 
you right in, without asking you a 
single question. I bet you could get 
into the subway without using any- 
body’s name. Couldn’t you, Fred? 

Oh, I like this place better and bet- 
ter, now that my eyes are getting ac- 
customed to it. You mustn’t let them 
tell you this lighting system is original 
with them, Fred; they got the idea 
from the Mammoth Cave. This is 
you sitting next to me, isn’t it? Oh, 
you can’t fool me. I’d know that voice 
anywhere. 

You know what I like about this 
place? It’s got atmosphere. That’s 
what it’s got. If you would ask the 
waiter to bring a fairly sharp knife, 
I could cut off a nice little block of 
the atmosphere, to take home with me. 
It would be interesting to have for my 
memory book. I’m going to start keep- 
ing a memory book tomorrow. Don’t 
let me forget. 

Why, I don’t know, Fred—what 
are you going to have? Then I guess 
I'll have a highball, too; please, just 
a little one. Is it really real Scotch? 
Well, that will be a new experience 
for me. You ought to see the Scotch 
I’ve got home in my cupboard; at least 
it was in the cupboard this morning— 
it’s probably eaten its way out by now. 
I got it for my birthday. The only 
other thing I got was a year older. 
The person that 
gave me _ that 
Scotch must have 
heard some ru- 
mor that I was 
making a collec- 
tion of lethal 
weapons. Would 
you care anything 
about hearing me 
use “lethal” in a 
sentence? Lethal 
little guy alone, 
you big bully. 
You don’t like it, 
Fred? I don’t 
know—I’m rath- 
er fond of that one. It’s got action, 
and at the same time the sentiment is 


nice. All right, Fred, it’s rotten. I 
wouldn’t argue with you for the 
world. 


This is a nice highball, isn’t it! 
Well, well, well, to think of me 





having real Scotch; I’m out of 
the bush leagues at last. Are you 
really going to have another one? 
Well, I shouldn’t like to see you drink- 
ing all by yourself, Fred. Solitary 
drinking is what causes half the crime 
in the country. That’s what’s respon- 
sible for the failure of prohibition. 
But please, Fred, tell him to make 
mine just a little one. Make it awfully 
weak; just cambric Scotch. 

It will be nice to see the effect of 
veritable whiskey upon one who has been 
accustomed only to the simpler forms 
of entertainment. You’ll like that, 
Fred. You'll stay by me if anything 
happens, won’t you? I don’t think 
there will be anything spectacular, but 
I want to ask you one thing, just in 
Don’t let me take any horses 
home with me. It doesn’t matter so 
much about stray dogs and kittens, but 
elevator boys get awfully stuffy when 
you try to bring in a horse. You 
might just as well know that about me 
now, Fred. You can always tell that 
the crash is coming when I start get- 
ting tender about Our Dumb Friends. 
Three highballs, and I think Im St. 
Francis of Assisi. 

But d don’t believe anything is go- 
ing to happen to me on these. That’s 
because they’re made of real stuff. 
That’s what the difference is. This 
just makes you feel fine. Oh, I feel 
swell, Fred. You do too, don’t yout 
I knew you did, because you look so 
well. I never saw you look better. I 
love that tie you have on. Oh, did 


case. 


Edith give it to you? Ah, wasn’t that 
nice of her! 


You know, Fred, most 
people are really 
aw fully nice. 
There are darn 
few that aren’t 
pretty fine at 
heart. You’ve got 
a peach of a 
heart, Fred. 
You'd be the first 
person I’d go to 
if I were in 
trouble. I guess 
you are just about 
the best friend 
I’ve got in the 
world. But I 
worry about you, 
Fred. I do so, too. I don’t think you 
take enough care of yourself. You 
ought to take care of yourself for your 
friends’ sake. You oughtn’t to drink 
all this terrible stuff that’s around; 
you owe it to your friends to be care- 
ful. You don’t mind my talking to 
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you like this, do you? You see, dear, 
it’s because I’m your friend that I hate 
to see you not taking care of yourself, 
It hurts me to see you batting around 
the way you’ve been doing. You ought 
to stick to this place, where they have 
real Scotch that can’t do you any harm. 
Oh, darling, do you really think | 
ought to? Well, you tell him just a 
little bit of a one. Tell him, sweet. 
Do you come here often, Fred? | 
shouldn’t worry about you so much if 
I knew you were in a safe place like 
this. Oh, is this where you were 
Thursday night? I see. Why, no, it 
didn’t make a bit of difference, onl; 
you told me to call you up, and like a 
fool I broke a date I had to go to the 
theatre with a terribly attractive man 
because I thought I was going to see 
you. I just sort of naturally thought 
so, when you said to call you up. Oh, 
good Lord, don’t make all that fuss 
about it. It really didn’t make the 
slightest difference. It just didn’t seem 
a very friendly way to behave, that’s 
all. I don’t know—I’d been believing 
we were such good friends. I’m an 
awful idiot about people, Fred. There 
aren’t many who are really your 
friend at heart. Practically anybody 
would play you dirt for a_ nickel. 


Oh, yes, they would. 


AS Edith here with you, Thurs- 
day night? This place must be 
very becoming to her. Next to being 
in a coal mine, I can’t think of any- 
where she could go that the light 
would be more flattering to that pan 
of hers. Do you really know a lot of 
people that say she’s good-looking’ 
You must have a wide acquaintance 
among the astigmatic, haven’t you, 
Freddie, dear? Why, I’m not being 
any way at all—it’s simply one of 
those things, either you can see it or 
you can’t. Now to me, Edith looks 
like something that would eat her 
young. Dresses well? Edith dresses 
well? Are you trying to kid me, 
Fred, at my age? You mean you mean 
it? Oh, my God. You mean those 
clothes of hers are intentional? My 
heavens, I always thought she was on 
her way out of a burning building. 
Well, we live and learn. Edith 
dresses well! Edith’s got good taste! 
Yeah, she’s got sweet taste in neckties. 
I don’t suppose I ought to say it a 
such a dear friend of yours, Fred, but 
she is the lousiest necktie-picker-out 
ever saw. I never saw anything could 
touch that thing you have around 


neck. All right, suppose I did sa\ I 
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“How about a wisp of a veil, 


Alphonsine? Just for witchery.” 











liked it. I just said that because I felt 
sorry for you. I’d feel sorry for any- 
dody with a thing like that on. I just 
wanted to try to make you feel good, 
because I thought you were my friend. 
My friend! I haven’t got a friend in 
the world. Do you know that, Fred? 
Not one single friend in this world. 
All right, what do you care if I’m 
crying? I can cry if I want to, can’t 
I: I guess you’d cry, too, if you 
didn’t have a friend in the world. Is 
my face very bad: I suppose that 
damned mascaro has run all over it. 
’ve got to give up using mascaro, 
Fred; life’s too sad. Isn’t life ter- 
ible? Oh, my God, isn’t life awful? 
\h, don’t cry, Fred. Please don’t. 
Don’t you care, baby. Life’s terrible, 
ut don’t you care. You’ve got friends. 
l'm the one that hasn’t got any friends. 
Iam so. No, it’s me. I’m the one. 
I don’t think another drink would 
ke me feel any better. I don’t 


know whether I want to feel any bet- 
ter. What’s the sense of feeling good, 
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when life’s so terrible? Qh, all right, 
then. But please tell him just a little 
one, if it isn’t too much trouble. I 
don’t want to stay here much longer. 
I don’t like this place. It’s all dark 
and stuffy. It’s the kind of place Edith 
would be crazy about—that’s all I 
can say about this place. I know I 
oughtn’t to talk about your best friend, 
Fred, but that’s a terrible woman. 
That woman is the louse of this world. 
It makes me feel just awful that you 
trust that woman, Fred. I hate to see 
anybody play you dirt. I’d hate to see 
you get socked. That’s what makes me 
feel so terrible. That’s why I’m get- 
ting mascaro all over my face. No, 
please don’t, Fred. You mustn’t hold 
my hand. It wouldn’t be fair to Edith. 
We’ve got to play fair with the big 
louse. After all, she’s your best friend, 
isn’t she! 


ONESTLY? Do you honestly 
mean it, Fred? Yes, but how 
could I help thinking so, when you’re 
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with her all the time—when you bring 
her here every night in the week? 
Really, only Thursday? Oh, I know 
—TI know how those things are. You 
simply can’t help it, when you get 
stuck with a person that way. Lord, 
I’m glad you realize what an aw- 

\ ful thing that woman is. I 
was worried about it, Fred. 


Iam, darling. Youknow 

\ I am. Oh, that’s just sil- 

\ ly, Freddie. You’ve got 

\f heaps of friends. Only 

i you'll never find a better 

| friend than I am. No, I 

| know that. I know I'll 

never find a better friend 

than you are to me. Just 

/ give me back my hand a 

second, till I get this 

damned mascaro out of my 
eye. 

Yes, I think we ought to, 
honey. I think we ought to 
have a little drink, on account 
of our being friends. Just a 


. i Ke 
Oh, \ It’s because I’m your 
" eo ; friend. Why, of course 


apie’ little one, because it’s real 


Scotch, and we’re real friends. 

After all, friends are the 
greatest things in the world, aren’t 
they, Fred? Gee, it makes you 
feel good to know you have a friend. 
I feel great, don’t you, dear? And 
you look swell, too. I’m proud to 
have you for a friend. Do you realize, 
Fred, what a rare thing a friend is, 
when you think of all the terrible 
people there are in this world? Ani- 
mals are much better than people. 
God, I love animals. That’s what I 
like about you, Fred. You’re so fond 
of animals. 

Look, I'll tell you what let’s do, 
after we’ve had just a little highball. 
Let’s go out and pick up a lot of stray 
dogs. I never had enough dogs in my 
life, did you? We ought to have more 
dogs. And maybe there’d be some cats 
around, if we looked. And a horse. 
I’ve never had one single horse, Fred. 
Isn’t that rotten? Not one single 
horse. Gee, I'd like a nice old cab- 
horse, Fred. Wouldn’t you? I’d like 
to take care of it and comb its hair 
and everything. Ah, don’t be stuffy 
about it, Fred, please don’t. I need a 
horse, honestly I do. Wouldn’t you 
like one? It would be so sweet and 
kind. Let’s have a drink and then 
let’s you and I go out and get a 
horse, Freddie—just a little one, 
darling, just a little one. 

—Dorotruy PARKER 
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TREASURES UPON EARTH 


NO longer regard moths as par- —the hole in my fur tippet, the blot 

ticularly corrupt. ‘There was a on our escutcheon. 

time when my wife and I were In time, shame gave way to pride. 
conformists. As each spring drew on, The tippet had a hole in it, but the 
we dipped our fur garments in cam- world was enriched by a little flock 
phor and our new babe in holy water, of yearling moths. I have kept the 
as the state and the church decreed. tippet, worn it not infrequently, and 
In our orthodoxy we looked upon an have shown the moth-hole (without 
undipt garment with unmitigated telling my wife) to a few close 
horror. We had never bought an in- friends who said they were interested. 
ferior grade of camphor ball. Yet in From skeptics they have come to be 
the dangerous days of last summer, believers, and one of them offered me 
our guard was pierced: a moth scaled a handsome sum for the tippet, which 
the sides of our family chest, forced I refused. 
an entrance to the regions we had be- Latterly, as I say, I have looked on 
lieved impregnable, and under condi- moths through new eyes. For many 
tions, which to a moth must have been thousand years these frail little crea~ 
unspeakable, laid the eggs which were tures with their dusty wings and in- 
to change both our lives. The larvae quisitive noses have fought a losing 
prospered, went through their teething battle in the face of the strongest and 
stage in the very shadow of a camphor bitterest household superstition known 
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ON ENLIVENING THE CITY 
A muirror-maze for the Automat 


ball, and in late November, when my to the world. Housewives, with a cer- 
tennis pants were ready for the inter- tain perseverance which women en- 
change, the chest was opened and my joy, have placed every obstacle in the 
wife and I looked on the despoilment path of a moth’s desire to have chil- 


iE { i| | glowing bulb of 

C WN t -bed my electric light. 

| eh # Even death was 

4 ey denied her: the 

i ny yy, flame consumeth 
iy 
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dren. The moth’s family life has 
been made as unbearable as human 
schemes can make it. The wonder js 
that the moth has persisted as long as 
it has, when each recurring spring jt 
must face anew a land of camphor. 
bound blankets. We are as quick to 
confound a moth with cedar as we are 
to confound a vampire with wolfbane. 
We discriminate. We profess to en- 
joy the mating of wrens and the rear- 
ing of their young in our midst; we 
build elaborate little wren houses on 
suburban lawns; but which of us has 
ever laid aside even a tithe of a wool- 
len garment for the use of a pretty 
young moth who wants babies? 
There is a strong suicidal trait in 
moths—they deliberately seek death in 
flame. Has it ever occurred to you 
that this trait may be the result of 
centuries of thwarted attempts to hav: 
little moths? Last night I watched on 
of the ephemeral lovely creatures beat- 
ing her wings 
against. the 


i 
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as 
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but the electric 
bulb doesn’t. The 
sight affected me 
strangely, and | 
knew there was 
only one course 





a 


for a man to 
take. With no 
hesitation] 
snapped off the 
light and threw 
her my tippet. 
—F. B. W. 














Curtis became 
irate during the 
testimony 0 
Elva Myrtle 
Wallace, a red- 
haired show 
girl, who is not 
doing anything 
now. — The 
Evening Graph- 
ic. 








Except, of course, resting. 
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THE MATERIALISTIC MUSE 
I haven’t seen “Strange Interlude, 

Although I hear that it’s a winne!; 
The reason is, I’m fond of food, 

And do not care to bolt my din 


ner. 




















3 We THE NEW YORKER 











neth 
ctric 
The 
1 me 
id I 

was 
yurse 





hrew 
= & 
W. 








‘came 
g the 
of 
[yrtle 
. red- 
show 
is not 
‘thing 
The 
raph- 




















1g. 


INTIMATE GLIMPSES OF CONTEMPORARY GIANTS 
D Mr. Rothafel arranges to have the Judgment Day held at the Roxy Theatre 
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MOTHER'S DAY AT 
MISS LIPPINCOTT’S 


HE annual Mother’s Day ex- 

ercises at Miss Lippincott’s 

Lying-In Seminary last week 
were notable for several reasons, not 
the least of which being that more 
“old girls” came back than at any 
previous reunion since the famous 
“rally” of 1919, just after the war. 
To an outsider, it is really remarkable 
to observe how much loyalty and 
school spirit Miss Lippincott manages 
to infuse into her girls, even those who 
have been there for only a short time. 
It is only rarely, I am told, that a 
“Lipp” girl fails to come back to the 
old place at least once or twice, and 
there are even some, I understand, who 
make a practice of returning every 
year, although that number is, of 
necessity, somewhat limited. 

The exercises this year were held 
indoors (except, of course, the track 
meet with The Harbor), and be- 
gan with the reception for the re- 
turning alumnae in the little old 
room near the Harkness Memo- 
rial Telephone Booth. Prompt- 
ly at eleven Dr. Burns called the 
assemblage to order, and after 
the singing of the school song, 
rendered to the inspiring old tune 
of “Alice, Where Art Thou?” 
Miss Lippincott delivered the ad- 
dress of welcome, in which she 
outlined briefly the work that had 
been done in the course of the past 
year, and spoke hopefully of her plans 
for the future. Cheers greeted the an- 
nouncement that an alumna of the 
class of 1926 had contributed ten 
thousand dollars toward the erection 
of a new express elevator to be known 
as the “Charles A. Lindbergh Ele- 


vator.” 


M*s Lippincott then announced 
that she had a “surprise” for 
the girls, and a very jolly surprise it 
turned out to be indeed, for it was 
none other than Mrs. Lambert G. 
Poindexter, the oldest living graduate 
of the institution, who entertained the 
girls for more than an hour with de- 
lightful stories of the “good old days.” 
Mrs. Poindexter had come all the 


way from Seattle for the occasion, Vy t 

} ' j 
and was unanimously awarded the nf Be — 
Distance Cup for this year’s re- i) the ney V 

° ° 4 aad 1 ne ; St ' 
union. Other prizes were then [! ried. we 

. ° :& cy %, ; 
awarded, and an_ enthusiastic o Ra 
Wy 


thunder of applause, accom- 





panied by the famous Lippincott 
“skyrocket,” greeted the announce- 
ment that the Spenger Chalmers But- 
terfield prize for General Excellence 
had been voted to Mrs. Leonard 
Bradley, eleven of whose sons had seen 
service in the Great War. An interest- 
ing sidelight on this award lies in the 
fact that Mrs. Bradley’s mother was a 
Spencer. The alumnae then marched 
downstairs to the Colony for lunch- 
eon, where there was more sing- 
ing and “reminiscing,” and, inci- 
dentally, bully good “chow,” as 
the girls called it. | 
The afternoon was given over 
to visiting the various rooms 
where the graduates had spent 
so many happy hours, and \ 
then at four came the an- 
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“And why ) 


; i 
didwt you if 
marry him?” ' 

“Oh, my dear, 
he crossed his ‘\ 


T’s so 
brutally.” 
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nual track meet with their old rivals 
on the seventh and eighth floors which 
the “Lipps” won by the interesting 
score of 3 to 0. Altogether it was ; 
fitting climax to a delightful occasion, 
and as the girls gathered on the step; 
for the final farewell cheer there was 
not one who did not vow that sh 
would be back “next year.” 
—Dona_p OGDEN STEwar' 
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go to An- 

tibes this sum- 
mer will find 
that once slumbrous cape aswarm 
with the conspicuous. “Thanks to the 
ver reliable herd instinct of the hu- 
man species, the manager of the Hotel 
lu Cap needs only smile and rub his 
nds at this curious veering of the 

ammer tourists to his once deserted 

ner of the Riviera. 

You will see Lloyd Osbourne, indis- 
ngu‘shable from a lizard on the sun- 
iked rocks in front of his terra-cotta 
ome. You will see Mary Garden or 
Lily Langtry, perhaps, running over 
from Monte Carlo to a dinner party at 
the Cap. You will see the Dwight 
Deere Wimans (late of Moline, 
Ill.) and the Archibald MacLeishes 
taking up an unconscionable part of 
the plage with their respective young. 
You will see Mrs. James Hazen Hyde, 
earing up with remarkable fortitude 
inder the continual annoyance of be- 
ng mistaken for Marie Tempest. And 
you will even see Marie ‘Tempest her- 
elf. You will see Elsie de Wolfe 
(Lady Mendl, to you) throning away 
n La Garoupe, the largest villa at the 
Cap. Oh these, and Montemezzi, per- 
haps, and Moronzoni, and Walter 
Ellis of New Orleans, and Benjamin 
Strong of the Federal Reserve Bank, 
ind (so as to have a little of every= 
thing) Dudley Field Malone. 

But it is none of these you will re- 
member longest. “he unforgettable 
habitué of Antibes is Egon. He has 
wen wintering and springing in New 
York, and you-could see him almost 
ny day if you dropped in at the White 
Horse Tavern in West Forty-fifth 
Street, where he rather made a point 
t keeping an eye on the coatroom, be- 
ng, I think, the only coatroom at- 
ndant in town who could dispose of 

troublesome customer, or merely 
knock off for the day, by a neat stand- 
ng broad jump over the counter. But, 
vith the coming of spring to West 
Forty-fifth Street, Egon began to bhe- 
tray a nostalgia for Antibes and made 
t clear enough that he had to meet a 
friend over there. Victorio, the coat- 
room boy at the Algonquin, was to 
ive departed in April for six months 
f painting in Paris. I shouldn’t be 
t all surprised if Egon got the idea 
rom him, 


ff GON is seven years old. He is 


“one of the largest and most 


powerful German police dogs ever 
bred in the kennels of Berlin. Even 
when he was very young, he cost as 
much as a high-powered automobile. 
He has been owned since he was a 
yearling by Benjamin Ficklin Finney, 
Jr., sometime student in residence at 
the University of Virginia and, later, 
a captain in the United States Marines 
in France where, I need hardly add, 
he was popularly known as Finney la 
Guerre. 

Benjamin Ficklin Finney, Sr., stays 
the year round in Sewanee, Tenn., 
where he is the Regent of the Uni- 
versity of the South. Benjamin Fick- 
lin Finney, Jr., having inherited 
(from his mother) the famous Penelo 
Plantation at Tarboro, N. C., stays 
nowhere at all very long and, to put 
it in a nutshell, does nothing at all. 

When last heard from, Massa Ben, 
as the old planter is sometimes called, 
was on his way into the depths of 
Indo-China, with a rifle over his shoul- 







der and a commission from the Chi- 


cago Field Museum to come out with 
the pelt of some animal that most stay- 
at-homes would think of as not really 
being worth all that trouble. 

You may possibly have read of 
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Massa Ben in the 
tabloids, for he 
has been various- 


THE OWNER OF BEN FINNEY ly reported, at 


one time or an- 
other, as engaged to Betty Compson, 
Marilyn Miller, Ruth Goldbeck, Con- 
stance Talmadge and, in fact, practi- 
cally everyone, with the possible ex- 
ception of Mrs. Leslie Carter. But, 
for the most part, Finney is as incon- 
spicuous as the husband of some famous 
star. He is known all over the world 
just as that nice-looking young man 
who owns Egon. Egon, in turn, has an 
excessively high opinion of the value of 
his master to society, tempered, to be 
sure, by his occasional suspicion that 
Massa Ben is not quite bright and will 
probably get drowned in the Mediter- 
ranean if Egon is not there to keep an 
eye on him. 

Indeed, Egon’s single social gau- 
cherie derives from his arrant assump- 
tion that he is the only good swimmer 
in the world. ‘This made him more 
than a little trying when I first met 
him in Antibes. ‘That was before the 
days of the congestion caused by the 
comparatively recent notion that all the 
best people naturally spend the summer 
in that still somewhat surprised por- 
tion of the Riviera. In those days, 
the silence of the Antibes nights was 
broken only by the sweet music of the 
nightingales and the cries of the 
faintly on the wind 


wounded borne 





from the Casino at Juan les Pins; the 
silence of the mornings only by the 


sound of ‘Tennessee’s own Grace 
Moore firmly practicing the scales in 
her pink villa at the Cap. 

The Honorable Montague Norman, 
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Governor of the Bank of England, 
would gather his peignoir about him, 
proceed majestically down the leafy 
footway from the hotel, pause on the 
rocks for a bit of sun and then cleave 
the turquoise depths with his venerable 
person. He might get out quite a dis- 
tance when Egon would hurry for- 
ward, wearing his Drat-the-man-he’s- 
in-again expression. Fail- 
ing utterly to conceal his 
deep enjoyment of this 
further load of responsi- 
bility thrown upon him by 
the incompetence of the 
human race, he would 
run out on the spring- 
board, throw up his head 
in a clamor of scolding 
and then leap into the sea, 
heading like a destroyer 
toward the unsuspecting 
financier. A little later, a 
coastful of lazy human 
molluscs would chuckle at 
the spectacle of the Hon- 
orable Montague Norman 
being helplessly delivered 
on shore. 

I have heard people, 
with dry bathing-suits, 
loudly wonder why swim- 
mers thus lent themselves 
to Egon’s palpable exhi- 
hitionism. They were T 
foolish, it seems, to let \ 
themselves be rescued. I 
myself used to say that, 
until the day came when 
[ had grown so dear to 
him that he just could 
not bear the thought of 
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in crises, he bites you. You yourself 
would soon abandon the notion of 
resistance if you could see this fiend 
in canine form, only slightly smaller 
than Man o’ War, bearing down on 
you with the resolution of the Twen- 
tieth Century Limited and wear- 
ing, when you try playfully to evade 
him, an expression of wordless rage 
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that fairly chills the blood. “Q) 
well,” you say, “if that’s the way yoy 
feel about it,” and you put a consent. 
ing hand on his still angry hackles, 
At that gesture of surrender, he circles 
like a wherry and heads for shore, the 
very throb of his engine suggesting 
that he could take on a few dozen 
more if need be. 


N HOP 


Youth Will Fly Kite Across Atlantic 





















TRANSATLANTIC KITE 


Stanley Dreap, aged twelve, of 138 
Orpington Avenue, Brooklyn, proposes 
to tie the two continents together with 
a kite string. 


NEEDS MORE STRING 


“The weather is favorable, but I need more string,’ 
says Stanley. 


“Send more string.” 








my drowning out there in 
the Mediterranean. It is 
quite useless to resist. You 
know the trick the life 
guards are taught when 
they must deal with the 
witless and hampering 
struggles of a drowning 
person. The life guard 
must haul back with his 
free hand, sock the little 
struggler on the jaw and 
then, undisturbed, tow his 
unconscious form _ to 
shore. It is an old trick 
along the beaches of the 
world, and Egon learned 
it early. Of course he 
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does not knock you un- 


conscious. He merely ; 

aaa b kis Long Island matron rushes to kiss young 

strokes your bare SKIN hero. “I just had to kiss you,” she gushed, One 

with his paws until you “for my own boy flies kites.” Mr. Dreap only 
lantic,’ 


shriek with agony, and, 


FIRST TO KISS STANLEY DREAP 


is slightly irritated. 











EARLIER FAILURE 


of Stanley’s unsuccessful flights which 
daunted him for a moment. “The At- 
’ says Stanley, “has no telegraph poles. 
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Daddy do it!” 


Of course, he him- 
self is no mean swimmer. : 
When urged, he makes a 
pretty forty-foot dive from the high 
rocks, first devoting some time to a 
preliminary barking, which is part 
genuine misgivings, part excitement 
ind part sheer showmanship, because 
t would be so foolish to dive until 
enough people were looking that way. 
But in the end he does dive, clean and 
straight and proud as Lucifer. 

And he rides a surf board. He can- 
not mount one unaided, but I have 
seen Scott Fitzgerald help his flounder- 
ng efforts to get on. Then Fitzgerald 
would slip off into the water and Egon 
would ride alone, balancing expertly 
ind terribly pleased with himself. In- 
deed, he can thus circle the bay in- 
definitely, provided only that Ben Fin- 
ney is in the motor boat in plain sight. 
Otherwise, after a minute, you can 
fairly see Egon’s eyes cloud with a 
worry as to where that fool Finney of 
his is. Fallen into the water, perhaps, 
and probably going down for the last 
time. It istoo much. Egon will turn 
around, scan the sea, lose his balance 
n consequence and pitch crestfallen 
and furious into the water. By the 
time he comes up for air, the motor 
hoat is half way to Cannes. 


HERE was a time when serious 
thought was given to the notion of 
‘tarring Egon in the movies, in order 
that, in the course of time, he might 
‘ucceed the ageing Rin Tin Tin as 


“Get away, Eleanor—let 









John Barrymore succeed- 
ed Forbes-Robertson. Indeed, once 
when he was spending the winter in 
Florida a few years ago, he wandered 
impromptu into a picture that the late 
Barbara La Marr was making there 
and came close to running away with 
her triumph. It was quite evident that 
(in the pattern of the favorite Holly- 
wood bedtime story) he could easily 
step from movie extra to star over- 
night. If nothing came of this project, 
I suspect it was because the roving 
Finney would not stay in one country 
long enough to let Egon have a career. 

Probably it is just as well, for 
Hollywood compels its dog stars to per- 
form only the most routine heroics, 
and a really interesting scenario— 
something that Egon could have got 
his teeth into, as I believe the actors 
phrase it—would never have been suf- 
fered to reach the production stage. 


INNEY will probably come out of 

Indo-China and head straight for 
Antibes before the summer is_ half 
gone. It is planned that Egon should 
meet him there. It was first suggested 
that I act as escort on his return to the 
Riviera, but I declined, though not for 
fear of his getting lost while in my 
charge. You do not even have to 
tether Egon, for, if only you will give 
him his leash to take charge of, he re- 
gards it as a point of honor to pretend 
he is tied up. It is, however, com- 






paratively easy to steal him 

if you happen to know his 

one weakness. He will get 

into any automobile. 

But once that has 

been accomplished, 

the thief’s troubles 

are only beginning. 

For it just is not pos- 

sible to own Egon in- 

conspicuously. More 

than oncea taxi driver 

in discharging a fare 

has noticed with sur- 

prise and pleasure that 

a large and obviously 

valuable police dog 

has stepped quietly in 

through the still open 

door and settled him- 

self on the seat as though 

affably waiting to be driven 

somewhere. You can easily 

imagine the sequence of thoughts 

which then visits that driver. Prob- 

ably his first impulse is to turn down 

his flag and ask what address. Hissec- 

ond, perhaps, is to howl with fear. His 

third is to drive quietly home and pre- 

sent the creature to his wife and kid- 

dies. It is then that misgivings come, 

for you cannot take Egon even as far 

as the nearest lamp post without draw- 

ing a crowd. And when, as has hap- 

pened several times, his mysterious dis- 

appearance is broadcast over the radio, 

he is instantly and even thankfully 

returned, with some implausible story 

about having been found astroll in 
Long Island City. 

Nor, if I declined him as a travel- 
ing companion for this summer, was 
it because he is any nuisance to have 
around. Indeed, he can be a positive 
convenience. For instance, you could 
meet anyone you wish to on the boat 
hy taking Egon for one turnaround the 

promenade deck. He 
has been Massa Ben’s 
entire social credentials 
for some years past and 
he has done even more 
for him than that. Once 
when Finney lost his passport and had 
to get across three pesky little frontiers 
without one, he and Egon would merc- 
ly descend from the train on the wrong 
side while the other passengers were 
docilely filing through the inspection 
line. Each time when sundry officials 
noticed this evasion and bustled im- 
portantly forward to investigate it, 
Finney would just whisper some magi- 
cal word in Egon’s ear and Egon 
would leap murderously forward, in 
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the manner and with the general ef- 
fect of the Hound of the Baskervilles. 
Each time the officials seemingly 
thought it best to drop the whole 
matter. 

It was, therefore, no fear of his be- 
ing a nuisance that bade me forswear 
the considerable pleasure and social im- 
portance to be derived from crossing 
the Atlantic with Egon. I merely 
wished to avoid the personal grief 
which, sooner or later, is the inevitable 
portion of his every interim boss. 
When he is in New York, for in- 
stance, he hangs around with Wil- 
liam Zelcer, who owns 
the White Horse Tavern. 
They are great friends, and 
every morning Zelcer goes 
to the trouble of driving the 
full circuit of Central Park 
so that, by loping behind, 
Egon can get his exercise. 
Then Egon returns the com- 
pliment by waiting gloom- 
ily in the carriage-starter’s 
shack outside the New York 
Athletic Club while Zelcer 
is inside getting his exercise. 
He sleeps on the floor at the 
foot of Zelcer’s bed at the 
Hotel Hawthorne and some- 
times, when he is very crafty, 
on the bed itself, although it 
is no easy task for him to 
hoist his vast and guilty bulk 
onto the counterpane without 
being noticed. He keeps try- 
ing, however, and, as I have 
said, he is good enough to 
look after things in the coat- 
room at the Tavern. 

But if Finney should 
walk in from Indo-China 
tomorrow, Egon would not 
only cut Zelcer dead on the 
street, but if there were the 
contretemps of a meeting at 
some party, he would growl 
ominously and show _ his 
fangs in order to make it a 
matter of record (to Zelcer, 
to Finney and to whomever 
it might concern) just where 
his affections are centred, 
for better for worse, for 
richer for poorer, in sickness 
and in health—world with- 
out end. 

—ALEXANDER WooLLcoTr 


Refreshments consisted of 
layer cake and_ punk ice 
cream.—Busby City (La.) 
News. 


As is often the case. 
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UPON FINISHING THE LATEST THRILLERS 


No pigmentation brightens up 


My record of receding days, 


Safe, sane, insipid is the cup 


Of life which to my lips I raise. 


I’ve never floated through a door 


To utter a distracted yelp 


At finding stretched upon the floor 
A dead acquaintance, Heaven help! 


Across my casement in the night 
No Sing Sing graduate has slid 
To scare me with his pocket-light 
And steal my jewels, God forbid! 








“Flave you any means of identification?” 


“Jer 








have a small mole, sir. 


I walk with unabated breath 
Along our local thoroughfares 
With not a thought of sudden death 
Except from cab concessionnaires. 


My mail is quite a little load 
Upon my breakfast bed-tray. Stil], 
Ive had no communiques in code 
Nor one line from a poisoned quill. 


But, though my life is void of curve 
And singularly short on speed, 
I’m certain that they also serve 
Who only sit at home and read. 
—Barrp Leonarp 
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THE NEW YORKER 
OF ALL THINGS 


HIS department bitterly com- 

plains that Hoover and Smith 

are rapidly taking the fun out 
of the campaign and causing serious 
unenjoyment. We, like Queen Vic- 
toria, are not amused, 


The May Day party in California 
idds the Pacific to Al Smith’s impres- 
sive collection of coasts. “East Side, 
West Side” has now become a nomi- 
national anthem. 


The Spirit of St. Louis, honorably 
retired, is resting quietly in the Smith- 
sonian Institution. It strikes us that it 
would be a graceful act to sweep out 
another niche for William G. Mce- 
Adoo. 

e 

Lieutenant-Commander Weems has 
been detailed by the Navy to teach 
Colonel Lindbergh navigation. ‘The 
rumor is that Slim intends to be a 


naviator. 
e 


A Paris paper suspects that Huene- 
feld came over to sound American 
opinion upon the Kaiser’s return. Some 
of us would go even farther and offer 
his ex-highness the freedom of 


Greenely Island. 


The steps taken daily in the Forty- 
second Street shuttle would, if laid 
end to end, reach around the world. 
And would cause, we might add, a lot 
of innocent merriment all the way 


around, 
. 


The head of the Sons of Veterans 
denounces Mayor Walker for appoint- 
ing the four-year-old descendant of 
the traitor Robert E. Lee as an aide in 
welcoming the fliers. Thereby win- 
ning the Distinguished Flying Cross 
for a non-stop hate. 


A Brookline real estate operator 
tells the court that he played poker 
with three brothers for two years and 
lost $200,000. There is a man who 
certainly ought to take up real estate 
erating, 

2 


_ The baffling question of why Harry 
Sinciair is not in jail has at last been 
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“Now just look unpleasant, please.” 


solved. It is because he never wrote 
a snooty poem for the New York 
Daily Worker. 
e 
The bitter-end drys are trying to 
get two good men to head a third party 
ticket. Ata late hour last night they 
had them all but two. 
e 


Refusing to be intimidated by the 
federal courts, we shall never pay 


more than a five-cent fare on the sub- 
way. The other two cents we shall 
stubbornly regard as a tip to the Inter- 
borough for courteous service. 


The Yale-Harvard brain tilt may 
lack dramatic suspense but it has its 
brighter side. “The contest causes no 
wear and tear upon the emotions or 
the Boston Post Road. 

—Howarp BRUBAKER 


SUGGESTIONS FOR JOINERS 


Listing the very latest in leagues, societies, clubs and vereins 
& y Sues, ) 


4 


Pareer yyreees 





NAME OF ORGANIZATION LocATION | AGITATING FOR 

Christian Charity League Belfast, Ireland Suppression of gossip. 

Red-Headed League Bloomsburg, Pa. More pride in red-headed- 
ness. 

Society of Long Fellows Topeka, Kan. 7 ft. Pullman berths. 


Anti-Henpeck Club 


Hundred Kilo Club 
Society of Enemies of the Berlin 
Vermiform Appendix 


Royal Society for Protec- London 
tion of Birds 





Kansas City, Mo. 


Constantinople 


Right to sit in parlor in 
stocking feet. 


Extra-size theatre seats. 


More appendix operations. 


Erection of perches for tired 
birds. 





—W. ©. FaArBSTEIN 
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THE PROMOTER 
" ELL, Mr. Bodnik, this is 


indeed a pleasure. I’ve 

heard a great deal about you 
from Mr. Nurnberg. Yes, sir, Mr. 
Nurnberg told me all about you and 
it’s indeed a great pleasure to meet 
you. 
“By the way, Mr. Bodnik, do you 
know a Sam Averbuck? He’s in your 
game, too. Sam Averbuck, he’s a very 
personal friend of mine. 

“Well, Mr. Bodnik, I s’pose Mr. 
Nurnberg here told you all about 
‘Playin’ With Fire,’ ha? He did, ha? 
Well, that ain’t the half of it, Mr. 
Bodnik, no, sir! Y’ know, if I was 
to tell you that in this here little manu- 
script I am holding here in my hands, 
there is a half a million dollars, you’d 
of think I was a little cuckoo or some- 
thin’. Now frankly, Mr. Bodnik, 
wouldn’t you? And y’ know, y’ 
wouldn’t be so wrong But, you 
know the old story of ‘Abie’s Irish 
Rose.’ Everybody in town just 
turned it down cold and now Annie 
Nichols, she’s laughin’ at ’em because 
she’s got a cool million, a home in 
some place like Great Neck and two 
or three servants and maybe a per- 
sonal chauffeur, that’s what she’s got. 
And, Mr. Bodnik, I’m tellin’ you right 
here that her script 
was no bigger than 
the one I’m holdin’ 
here in my hands. 

“Now listen, Mr. 
Bodnik, I been in 
this here racket for 
nigh onto fifteen 
years come this Oc- 
tober. I was an 
assistant producer, I 
was a manager, I 
been a road agent, 
I been even an ac- 
tor, and I know the 
ins and outs of this 
business like no- 
body’s business. If 
there’s one thing I 
know it’s this here 
theatrical game. 
And _ believe me, 
Mr. Bodnik, when 
I say that there’s a 
cool half a million 
dollars in this piece 
of property I ain’t 
talkin’ telephone 
numbers and I ain’t 
takin’ dope nor 
nothin’, 





“First of all, Mr. Bodnik, you look 
at this here titl—‘Playin’ With Fire.’ 
‘Playin’ With Fire.’ You say it over 
and over and you sée it clings to your 
ears like. ‘Playin? With Fire.’ 


There’s somethin’, well, somethin’ al- 


lurin’. It’s kind of sexy and that’s 
what the public wants. ‘Playin’ With 
Fire.’ 


“Now, Mr. Bodnik, I s’pose Mr. 
Nurnberg told you about the kind of 
show it is. First of all, Mr. Bodnik, 
it’s a push-over to produce. One set 
and twelve characters. One set, Mr. 
Bodnik. It means it won’t cost even 
a herring to produce. Why you look 
at the birds who been in the theatri- 
cal business all their life. You look 
at Ziegfeld—you’d think he knew 
this racket from A to Z, but what 
does he do? He ties up his produc- 
tion with settings and costumes and 
stuff like that, what the production 
cost is terrific. But this here little 
vehicle I got, Mr. Bodnik, is only one 
set and [ think I can get that set in 
the storehouse for somethin’ mighty 
reasonable. 

“About the actors I ain’t even wor- 
ried. I have it all figgered out on 
black and white, Mr. Bodnik. The 
only thing is that the main part calls 
for a name and I think I know an 
actor I can get and I think if I can 


o s 
“It will be so interesting 
to see if the New 
York Times gets 
to the South 
Pole.” 
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talk to him I can get him to play bal 
with us. Now that actor is this here 
Leslie Howard. He’s got personalit, 
and that’s what the main part calls for 
—personality. He’s kind of tied up 
right now, but I know when he sees 
the kind of fat part we got for him 
hel] play ball with us. 


a OW what does the public want 

when he goes to see a play, ha’ 
Well, I'll tell you. He wants first of 
all somethin’ novel. Somethin’ kind 
of unusual like. Well, that’s number 
one. Number two, they want to be 
excited. Look at “The Spider.’ Look 
at “The Bat.’ Number three, well, 
somethin’ sexy. There’s no gettin’ 
away from it. The public wants 
somethin’ that has a little bit of spice 
in it and at the same time that can get 
by the p’lice. That’s what the public 
wants, based upon fifteen years of ex- 
perience in the American theatre come 
this October. 

“Now, Mr. Bodnik, ‘Playin’ With 
Fire’ is sure-fire stuff in the American 
theatre. It’s got all three of these here 
elements. No matter what kind of 
actors play in ’em there’s bound to be 
one-hundred-per-cent bull’s eye per- 
formances. 

“Now about number one—some- 


thin’ novel. Now what play has ever 
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A SONG FROM THE DEAR DIM PAST 


“YES, WE HAVE NO BANANAS, 
WE HAVE NO BANANAS TOD 


ENG. BY JOHN HELD JR AND HOW CAN YOU STOP HIM 


shown you what hell looks like? The 
answer is, no play. I mean, every- 
body says, ‘Go to hell,’ or T will like 
hell’ or ‘The hell with you.’ But how 
many people have ever seen a hell? 
The answer is, nobody. Now the scene 
of ‘Playin’? With Fire’ is laid in hell. 
Why, even in Sunday schools when 
the preacher tells his followers they 
are goin’ to hell, why the followers 
will want to see ‘Playin? With 
Fire’ to know what hell looks like. 
Nobody wants to see what Heaven 
looks like because we have all sinned 
more or less, but seein’ hell would be 
novel, 

“About point number two, excite- 
ment. Say, Mr. Bodnik, when Les- 
lie Howard, dressed as the Devil, gets 
ahold of this society dame who fooled 
around while her husband was slavin’ 
n Wall Street, and who neglected her 
children, why Ill show you some ex- 

tement. 





“Oh, I meant to tell you about the 
movie rights. Look at “The Sorrows 
of Satan.’ There was a fillum about 
the Devil and about hell. Why, this 
play will make that movie look like 
two cents. Say, we could clean up on 
the movie rights alone, Mr. Bodnik, 
I’m tellin’ you. 

“And that point number three, 
sexy. Say, that’s very important, Mr. 
Bodnik. And this here play takes 
place in hell. Why, hell is s’pose to be 
very hot and naturally the female sin- 
ners, they can’t wear much clothes. 
Why, this will be the most sensational 
play on Broadway, Mr. Bodnik. Of 
course, I’m a married man myself and 
this here undraped stuff on the stage 
don’t go with me much, but the thea- 
tre-goin’ public, why they’ll fall for 
this like a ton of bricks. 

“Another thing, Mr. Bodnik, this 
play has got a moral. Yeah, y’ see, 
‘Playin’ With Fire.” You know, the 


moth who fools around the flame. 
Why, this play will be as important 
as ‘Experience.’ Even more impor- 
tant, because this play’s got some 
mighty powerful hot scenes in it. 


a DON’T want to do the talkin’, 

Mr. Bodnik. I want this here lit- 
tle piece of property to speak for itself. 
I’m gonna read it to you, Mr. Bodnik, 
and of course I want you to under- 
stand I ain’t no actor. When you 
see actors playin’ in it and lights on 
the stage and everythin’, the play will 
look a hundred per cent better. You’l] 
bear that in mind, won’t you, Mr. 
Bodnik? 

“Well, Mr. Nurnberg told you 
about the scene. Well, the Devil 
he’s on the stage first, y’ see. Now 
you picture this here Leslie Howard as 
the Devil. The curtain goes up and 
this here Leslie Howard, he says...” 

—ARTHUR KoBER 





WHITE~LIGHT 
SILHOUETTES 


ANNA LINDSTROM 


NHE walks along Broadway in the 
afternoon; her make-up is fresh 
and thick, her eyelashes beaded, 

her mouth pursed with the hauteur of 
a movie star on a magazine cover. She 
walks with little steps, holding her 
imitation broadtail coat tight around 
her hips. She looks into the windows 
of lingerie shops and phonograph 
agencies; she goes into one drugstore 
to buy some powder and another to 
get a soda. Men standing in the ar- 
cades of vaudeville theatres look at 
her legs as she goes by. 

There are certain blocks over which 
Anna walks every day—in the after- 
noon in order to get out of doors, to be 
looked at, and to see the world—in 
the evening on the way to her work 
in the Tallahassee Club. 
Going to work she doesn’t 
notice anything in the 
street, wondering only 
whether she will be 
on time. Some- 
times she is too 
late to eat until 
she has done her 
act, two songs 
which go on at 
ten o'clock. Later 
in the evening 
she does a_ spe- 
cialty dance and 
when_  she_ is 
neither dancing 
nor singing she 
sits at the tables 
with patrons who 
get drunk quick- 
ly and talk about 
their pasts. Anna 
rarely joins 
these conversa- 
tions. Her own 
short past is ob- 
scure to her. 
. . . She can hardly remember 
the factory town in which she 
grew up, playing in smoky 
streets before long rows of 
wooden doorsteps all exactly 
alike. x 

“TI know,” she said once to a 


“Personally, 
I think 
Matisse 

is all wet” 


salesman who had been tell- 
ing her how his wife had 
left him. “I had hard luck too. 
My father was an_ iron-puddler; 


he was killed in an accident. . . 
They brought him home all—gee, it 









was awful. ... My mother cried. ... 
It was terrible... .” 

A month later her mother brought 
her to New York and started her 
in the show business. Since the 
girl was under the age-limit set by 
law for public entertainers, her moth- 
er had to go with her to the places 
where she sang. In draughty dress- 
ing-rooms, smelling of perspiration 
and cold cream, lighted with a hang- 
ing bulb, she dressed Anna in spangled 
costumes that were too large for her. 
Anna always got her songs across. 
When she was finished, the diners 
tossed quarters and bills on the floor 
while the mother stood in the corner 
clapping and making signs. She helped 
Anna into her street clothes and col- 
lected the money. They drove away 
together in a taxicab. 

Anna still lives with her mother in 
a rooming house near Eighth Avenue. 
Mrs. Lindstrom keeps a firm hand on 
the financial resources of the fam- 

ily. Every week she takes out of 
Anna’s money enough for their 


rent, clothes, and extras, giv- 
ing back what is left. Anna 
has never disputed this ar- 
rangement. Sometimes 
she cheats her mother, 
but not often. When 
anyone in the cabaret 
' gives her a tip she 
says, “Oh, I'll take 
that home to 
mother.” She 
usually fails to 
notice the winks 
that go round. 
It does not occur 
to her that most 
of the patrons 
of the Tallahas- 
see Club believe 
her mother a 
product of her 
imagination. 
Anna has not 
inherited her 
mother’s business 
capacity. She 
knows the or- 
dinary tricks for 
getting things out 
of men—tak- 


oR ‘ 
oe od ' ing them into 
PER VAMIN - 
A a drugstore 
e e for a coca- 


cola, then re- 
membering you need a year’s supply 
of soap, face powder, cold cream, 
bath salts—saying that you have lost 
your pocketbook—looking worried, 
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until they ask what is the matter, 
and then saying But although 
Anna uses these methods she js 
always lending her money or giving 
it away. She works in the stuffy 
cabaret from nine at night until 
three in the morning; every hour 
she takes two or three drinks called 
“specials” (an imitation cocktail made 
out of fruit juice and coloring mat- 
ter) but in spite of this and the way 
she eats, preferring delicatessen food, 
shrimps, sausage, pickles, and salt fish, 
she never gets sick.... 


OR the last eighteen months Anna 

has been having a_ love-affair 
with the saxophone player, a noncha- 
lant young Jew with a little mustache, 
but every night two or three patrons 
make her propositions. Once an el- 
derly manufacturer of linoleum took 
a liking to her. In the first five min- 
utes of their acquaintance he found 
out that she had been born in the town 
where he had his factory. He came 
to the cabaret every night for a week 
and finally got drunk and proposed to 
her. To bind the engagement he took 


a diamond ring off his finger 
and gave it to her. Next morning 
he woke up in his_ hotel, felt 


the ring gone. . . . Shaky and nervous, 
he went to the Tallahassee Club early 
and waited until Anna came. As 
soon as she saw him she burst out 
laughing. “Here’s your ring,” she said, 
taking it out of her handbag, “I knew 
you’d come around for it... .” 
For the last time the manufacturer 
stayed to watch the show. A bachelor 
all his life, he distrusted the impulses 
aroused by his spree. That night he 
did not drink, but when Anna came 
out to do her dance he looked at the 
beautiful, sloping yoke of her shoul- 
ders and her young, strong body in its 
flimsy and purposely indecent little 
costume made out of gauze and feath- 
ers, and once more the emotion of the 
night before came back, and he want- 
ed to hold this girl and keep her with 
him. But he grew tired and the emo- 
tion passed; all evening Anna sat at 
his table; her shoulder left a white 
spot on his coat... . When he got back 
to his own town he remembered her, 
and their relationship seemed to have 
been intimate and pleasing. He told 
several friends about her, smiling sen- 
timentally. “Believe it or not,” he 
always finished, “she was unusual. 
You’d never expect to find a girl like 
that in a low cabaret.” 
—NIven Buscu, JR. 
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‘Tl the advice of 
Paul, cabaret 
proprietor and 
man of the world, the 
rendezvous for a sec- 
ond conversation on the 
business of bootlegging was an address 
in Brooklyn. After some minutes in a 
taxicab, the reporter found himself be- 
fore a dingy and half-deserted ware- 
house not far from the waterfront. 
At one basement entrance, however, 
there was a freshly painted door, and 
through this Paul led the way. Imme- 
diately, the reporter found himself in 
a basement room more than one hun- 
dred feet square, with high ceilings. 
The air was filled with the odor of 
alcohol and the clatter of machinery 
and twenty or thirty men occupied 
themselves intently with various tasks 
under the direction of several man- 
agers. The electric light shone on 
bright copper everywhere. ‘There was 
a constant sound of hissing steam, and 
the air was hot and moist. 

PauL: You asked me, at our last 
meeting, to tell you where most of the 
New York whiskey comes from. And 
so I have brought you to one of the 
largest liquor plants in the city. It is 
the centre of manufacture for one of 
the syndicates of which I told you. 

REPORTER: But it does not seem 
very well concealed. 

PauL: Con- 
cealment is not 
actually —_neces- 
sary, because no- 
body is hunting 
for this plate. 
The owners of 
an establishment 
so large as this 
arrange all of 
their protection 
in advance. They 
cannot afford to 
take chances nor 
to rely on secrecy. 
Of course, the 
protectors them- 
selves demand 
that the business 
be carried on dis- 
creetly. They 
have to save their 
own faces, and 
they can afford 
to ignore only 
that which is rea- 
sonably well hid- 
den. Do you see? 

REPORTER: 
Of course. About 
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A REPORTER AT LARGE 


CONVERSATIONS ON 
BOOTLEGGING—II 


this matter of protection, now— 

PAUL: All in good time, my friend. 
Let us keep our material organized. 
Look. Coming toward us are two men 
whom you must meet. Dr. Gelpert, 
the shorter of the two, is a German 
chemist of considerable note. He was 
brought over especially to take charge 
of experiments here. And Mr. Gra- 
ham, the taller, is a Scotchman. Two 
years ago he was the foreman of a dis- 
tillery in Edinburgh. He was brought 
here to assume actual charge of this 
plant. Good morning, gentlemen. I 
want you to meet a friend of mine. 

Dr. GELPERT: It is a pleasure to 
meet you. 

Mr. GraHaAM: Good day to you, 
sir. 

Pau: With your permission, gen- 
tlemen, I shall take my friend about 
the place. He is interested. ‘Thank 
you. Now you see, my dear fellow, 
that my tales of elaborate whiskey fac- 
tories were not exaggerated. Here you 
see an establishment worth nearly a 
quarter million dollars. I notice, Dr. 
Gelpert, that you have just installed 
two new stills. 
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Dr. GELPERY: 
Krom England | they 
come. The price fif- 
teen thousand dollars 
each. They will work 
very good, I think. 

REPoRTER: They are used, I sup- 
pose, for the redistillation of alcohol. 

Mr. GraHam: Oh, yes. With two 
runs through the stills we can remo\ 
every trace of the foreign drugs which 
the Government uses to denature 
alcohol. 

REPORTER: I really am amazed. 
And those are the bottling machines’ 

Mr. Granam: Also labelling and 
sealing machines. We import all ot 
our bottles from England or the Con- 
tinent. The labels that we use come 
from the same presses which make 
labels for the most famous Scctch 
brands. 

PAUL: Now let me begin at the be- 
ginning. You understand that a large 
quantity of genuine whiskey comes 
into New York from Canada and 
Florida. Take Canada first: You 
understand, I am sure, that Canada has 
no law forbidding the export of liquo: 
to the United States. Therefore we 
can buy truckloads of stuff from the 
regular warehouses and take out mani- 
fests stating plainly that New York is 
the destination of the shipment. Papers 
for clearance through the customs are 
obtained without 


= e 9 
difficulty, at a 
“Curse you, Jack Springboard—you small official 
had a domino hidden in your sleeve!” charge. ‘Thus the 








trucks pass the 
Canadian export 
inspectors freely, 
and _ then 
up to the Amer- 
ican border 
guards. It is very 
rare to find an 
American  cus- 
toms inspector 
who gives trou- 
ble. Some of 
them demand as 
much as five dol- 
lars a case for 
clearance _ privi- 
leges, but that is 
rather high. Per- 
haps you noticed 
in yesterday 5 
Sun that three 
men of the 
American border 
patrol had_ been 
arrested for ac- 
cepting bribes; 


come 
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“Tt was the 
happrest moment of my life!” 


Kansas City, Mo. 

“A BATHING BEAUTY CONTEST was held in our 
ctv, the winner to receive the title, “Miss 
kansas City.’ 

“| was run down and under weight. My di- 
vestion was bad and I was very nervous—prob- 
bly due to poor elimination. My physician 
ijvised fresh Yeast. I ate it—3 cakes a day, 
jissolved in water. In two weeks my elimi- 
nation and digestion were better, my nerves 

i quieted and my weight had righted it- 
I felt fine. 


“Well, | won over 200 girls, receiving the 


lf. My complexion cleared up too 


oS 


Bn 





unanimous vote of the judges for beauty of face 
and form, /t was the happiest moment of my life. 

“IT then went to Atlantic City, to represent 
Kansas City in the National Bathing Beauty 
Contest. I arrived with the required weight, a 
complexion the judges termed ‘peaches and 
cream’ and an unlimited amount of pep 
which I surely needed to stand the strain of a 
solid week of judging. 

* Thanks again to Fleischmann’s Yeast, | 
finished third in the Atlantic City finals. You 
will always find Yeast in my diet.” 


MARGUERITE JORDAN. 


“I learned to ride as I learned to walk,” says Miss Rita La Roy. Who 


will doubt it in the face of the testimony abo 


“AT AN EARLY AGE I was taken by my father 
on a large ranch. Before I was ten years 
old I was riding the plains with a .22 automatic 
strapped to my saddle. Breaking in ponies was a 
regular thing for me. One year I rode in the annual 
stampede. 
lhen—my father died. The ranch grew un- 
bearably lonely. I came to the city to live. 
“But in spite of my hardy childhood life I gradu- 


ally became run down, suffering with constipation 
and frequent colds. I was beginning to become 

sed... Three years ago I began eating Fleisch- 
mann’s Yeast. Next winter I didn’t have a single 


bad cold. And my constipation was helped, too.’ 


Rita La Roy, Hollywood, Calif. 


ve?) Miss La Roy writes: 
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Wins title,““Miss Kansas Crry,” 
in beauty competition 


S fresh as any garden vegetable, 
Fleischmann’s Yeast is a 
health food. 

It cleanses the intestines. Keeps them 
active. Frees you from the constipation 
that saps your vigor and health. Soon 
your indigestion gives way. Skin troubles 


pure 


vanish. Your whole outlook on_ life 
brightens. 
Buy 2 or 3 days’ supply of Fleisch 


mann’s Yeast at a time from your grocer 
and keep in any cool dry place. Write for 
latest booklet on Yeast in the diet—free. 
Health Research Dept. Y-71, The Fleisch- 
mann Co., 701 Washington St., New York. 





“T was placed in a very embarrassing position,” 
writes William Blakeney. His letter follows: 


“IN MY WORK with one of the largest photo- 
graphic studios in the world I meet hundreds of 
people every day, Naturally it was particularly em- 
barrassing to me when my face broke out in pimples. 

“Various soaps and ointments didn’t help. A boil 
broke out on my skin. I cguldn’t sleep. Then more 
boils, leaving ugly scars—what was I to do? 

“The advice of a former classmate was ‘Fleisch- 
mann’s Yeast’. I tried it, and in a month the im- 
provement was wonderful. My skin cleared up. I 
felt great. Yeast sureiy was a life-saver to me—I 
can’t praise it enough?” 


Wiitiam BLaKkeney, Newtonville, Mass. 


Easy, natural—this new way to health, 
to greater zest in living 


Eat three cakes of Fleischmann’s Yeast regularly 
every day, one cake before each meal or between 
meals. Eat it just plain, or dissolved in water (hot 
or cold) or any other way you like. For stubborn 
constipation physicians recommend drinking one 
cake in a glass of hot water—not scalding—before 
each meal and before going to bed. And train your 
self to form aregular daily habit. As you are benefited 
by eating Yeast you can gradually discontinue dan- 
gerous, habit-forming cathartics. 
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The 
Water Tower 














“In the spring a newer iris 
Shines upon the burnished dove,” 
In the spring your Uncle Cyrus 
Gives the plow an extra shove, 
In the spring the lambkins frolic 
And the cuckoo cucks his lay— 
Which is why 1 go bucolic 
Always in the month of May. 





Spring—daffodils, delight, daylight 
saving! Let us go forth, hie us to the 
great, green out-of-doors! Come, let us 
twine our heads with flowers and dance 
away the springtime hours! Let us 
breathe in the vernal air and hie us to the 
County Fair! 

+ * * 

It’s the only place in New York—54 
East 9th—where the good old times of 
“Way Down East” are combined with 
sophisticated dance music and the best 
of food. The genius in the background is 
Don Dickerman, but the genius in the 
checked suit and brown derby is Eddie 
Worth who pulls the most amazingly 
funny stunts with his band—and there’s 
always a new stunt. 

* * + 


AQUAZONE is to be had at the 
County Fair, it’s to be had at all good 
country clubs, at the famous roadhouses 
—it’s very popular, straight or mixed 
with something else at the 19th hole. And 
why not? It’s the only mineral water 
supercharged with oxygen, healthful, de- 
licious, sparkling, the best of mixers, in- 
surance against a headache the next 
morning. 

* * * 


Served at the best clubs, hotels and 
restaurants, for sale by Busy Bee Stores, 
the Daniel Reeves Stores, Gristede 
Brothers and by other good grocers. 
Also druggists. It will be sent from the 
nearest place, on a telephone call to 
Lexington 6434. 


THE AQUAZONE CORPORATION 
420 Lexington Ave. 


Advertisement 





they had taken only one dollar a case 
for several thousand cases. No doubt 
they gave themselvgs away while drunk, 
for it is unlikely that anybody would 
squeal on them. At any rate, it is a 
very easy matter to get liquor in from 
Canada. It moves in trucks, having 
been loaded in pack- 
ing cases, and runs di- 
rectly to this plant. 
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tilled. You will remember that \j, 
Buckner estimated some fifty milli, 
gallons a year of this industrial alco), 
is diverted to the making of whiskey. 
It is obtained in a routine way. Syndi- 
cates such as this maintain offices 

Washington—offices which are osten- 
sibly the agencies of 
perfume manufactur- 


ers, or industr 


Imports through chemical _ plants, 
Florida are somewhat drug companies, an 
more difficult, be- gummy — number of — thing. 
cause of the very long ‘These apply regular- 
drive. But on the Index to departments on the ly for permits t 
other hand, Florida pages which follow: withdraw ~~ Govern- 
prices are lower than TEE AND GREEN 48 ment alcohol. ‘| 
. : ; es nia 59 : a 
Canadian prices. Very THE OARSMEN J“ permits, of course, 

me . ON AND OFF THE AVENUE: 
large quantities of . are granted, 
lj = ketal 2 FEMININE FASHIONS 62 R ; 
iquor are landed in THIS AND THAT 65 REPORTER: — Bri- 
Florida from Nassau AS TO MEN 67 bery! 
and other British pos- ABOUT THE HOUSE 69 Pauc: A_ blunt 
sessions in the West POLO ‘es word. There are also 
ae MUSICAL EVENTS 74 nie nha tinge? 
~ 1es. le precau PLAYER PIANO ROLLS 77 other sources for al- 
tions taken by some OUT OF TOWN 80 cohol. Large quant: 
of the large import- MOTORS 84 ties are coming now 
ing syndicates, to be THE RACE TRACK 87 from Germany and 


sure that their trucks 


THE CURRENT CINEMA 93 


Belgium. This, to 


1 be j THE TENNIS COURTS 95 | 

will not be intercept- PARIS LETTER 98 comes m ry Way 

ed on the way to RECENT BOOKS 102 industrial permits. 

New * York, are so \MONG THE NEW BOOKS 106 Those foreign fel- 

elaborate as to be lows are really going 

humorous. ad after the © busin 
For instance, this now. 


company whose plant we are inspecting 
now: They bring a train of ten trucks 
loaded with liquor from Florida every 
two weeks. For a time they were 
troubled by country policemen in the 
dry Southern states who stopped their 
trains and sometimes made arrests. 
They have tried various amusing tricks 
to avoid this interference. “They em- 
ployed a young woman of fascinating 
appearance once, and they gave her a 
salary of two hundred dollars a week 
‘n addition to a Pierce Arrow roadster. 
Her duty was to drive to Florida, meet 
the manager of the truck train, and ar- 
range with him the hour for departure 
in the direction of New York. She 
drove her roadster half a mile ahead 
of the train. Whenever she saw an 
officer of the law, or any suspicious 
man, she stopped her car, leaned out, 
and engaged him in conversation until 
the trucks were past. It sounds fan- 
tastic, but it worked at least a few 
times, I can assure you. 

REPORTER: ‘The 
pragmatist 

Pau: Precisely! But, to continue. 
Whiskey from these two sources comes 
into this plant. Of course, there are 
other commodities also. There is Gov- 
ernment alcohol, which must be redis- 


vamp turned 


Dr. GELPERT: It is of better qual- 
ity, the German product. 

Pau: I am sure of it. 
understand that the 
cut, to provide a base for the building 
up of synthetic whiskey. Enough 


Now \ 


real whiskey 


put into each bottle to give bouquet 
and then water, alcohol, and flavoring 
are added. It is the job of Dr. Gelpert 
and Mr. Graham to make up ths 
whiskey so purely and convincing! 
that even connoisseurs cannot tel! 
from the genuine article. ‘The 
quite successful, as you may judg 
from this sample— 

REPORTER: Remarkable!  T! 
make little but Scotch whiskey and gin, 
I gather. 

PAUL: They are the staples. Li- 
queurs are so easy to make—simp)\ 
the addition of alcohol to the bott 
non-alcoholic liqueurs in every d 
tessen shop—that a plant like this d 
not bother with them. Lately, how- 
ever, another staple has been added, 
Bourbon whiskey. 

REPORTER: How 

PauL: The California 
getting better every year, until 


about win 


wines 
wW- 


+} 


adays they are as good as any 0! 





as good 


grands ordinaires of France 
as Chablis, or Sauternes, or St. Estepne, 








7 28 


t Mr, 
ullioy 
coho] 
‘iskey, 


yyndi- 


osten- 
ies of 
ictur- 
iStrial 


rular- 


vern- 
Th 


JUTSe, 
Bri- 


blunt 
e alse 
r al- 
lant: 
now 


and 





THE NEW YORKER 





























W sn y 
ROUGE 

4ow to use wt for greatest be auly 

—a booklet tllustrated by 


CHARLES DANA GIBSON 


COT © we 
714 fifth Hrenue, New York 


CANADA — 55 M‘Gill College Ave, Montreal 


pyvight by Coty, Inc., 1928 











— v7 lovely lips therr loveliest accent 


' She COTY Olympic Lipstick — the 
new, double size — 15 es, ecially 
shaped to outline soft Curves 


with exgursite clearwess. 


(“=f £: ; 
She jive shades axe Slortous 
intensifications of natural colouring 


_— Living the final touch of | beauty 


LIGHT RED BAND 
MEDIUM _ BLUE BAND 
DARK ~ BLACK BAND 
CERISE _GREEN BAND 
INVISIBLE _.WHITE BAND 
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IN the Spring a 
young mam may Le fearre y 
ia Packard roadster, uo: 
sedate in’ a sedan i 
trict, unny thing he pleases 
in the Packard that best 
expresses his own indi 


V iduality. 


For Spring provides very 
special driving weather, 
aid the Packard supplies 
very special motoring to 


go “ ith at. 


Among 7 ee the 


Pachard Eight Sport 
Phaeton at $3677 deliv 
ered. 1s particularly at- 


tractive i every respect 


ACKARD 





or St. Emilion. As for champagne, the 
American agent for Pommery et 
Greno told me 1 week ago that his 
firm is shipping two million bottles a 
year into the United States. About 
twenty per cent of this, he said, is con- 
fiscated by Government agents. The 
remainder arrives intact. All imported 
wines are smuggled in from ships, and 
even the California product comes 
through the canal. Prices, incidental- 
ly, are going down, and on very good 
brands, too. 

REPORTER: Wine is not handled in 
this plant? 

PauL: The next time we get to- 
gether, I'll tell you about the storing 
and distribution. 

REPORTER: Tell me. How would 
you grade the various liquors on the 
market: what percentage is really 
drinkable? 

Pau: Oh, none of it is dangerous 
in the lethal sense. Overdrinking in 
the case of ten-dollar-a-case gin will 
cause nausea rather quickly. But no- 
body dies. I should say that five per 
cent of the liquor in New York is un- 
cut, commission goods, the genuine 
stuff brought in on Atlantic liners as I 
described to you in our last talk, 
taken from the Canadian stock before 
it is handled here. This is worth 
hundred and fifty dollars a case, and 
is hard to get at that. Sixty-five per 
cent has a base of real liquor, say one- 
fourth honest Scotch. It is made very 
carefully, as you can see, under the 
eyes of these experts. It brings around 
ninety dollars a case. The rest is 
straight synthetic booze with no trace 
of real distillate. That is what the 
bargain hunters get for fifty dollars a 
case. 

Mr. GraHam: I can guarantee that 
my built-up liquor is as wholesome as 
most Scotch liquor of this time, be- 
cause the Scotch liquor is green and 
raw. That is the worst that can be 
said of my product. 

REPORTER: By the way, Mr. Gra- 
ham, can you tell me how many cases 
of liquor move through your plant in 
a week? 

Mr. GraHAmM: One moment, I 
have the figures here. Let me see. 
Last week: four thousand cases of 
Scotch, two thousand cases of gin. 
That was a little short. We generally 
move seven or eight thousand. 

REPORTER: You ship it out of here 
in daylight? 

Mr. GraHam: Certainly not. We 
deliver our output at night, storing it 
in four garages or warehouses. It 
moves from there to—well, to the 











CENTRAL? 


y. Neo guests at The Park 
Central are prominent 
leaders in every phase of hu- 
man endeavor —Art, Music, 
Science, Aviation, the Diplo- 
matic Service, Society, the 
Professions — all are repvre- 
sented here in numbers be- 
fitting New York’s newest and 
finest hotel. And the large ma- 
jority are permanent guests. 


URNISHED or unfurnished 

apartments of 1 to 6 rooms avail- 
able for immediate occupancy by 
the day, month, or year, at sur- 
prisingly low rentals... Leases 
now being made for fall eccupan- 
CY we Select your apartment now 
and avoid a last-minute rush in 

the dead heat of summer. 








DARK 
CENTRAL 


A Select Residential Hotel 
With Transient Accommodations 


FIFTY-FIFTH ST. AT 7th AVE. 
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WHEN A NEWSPAPER 
TRAVELS THE ‘LONG ROAD’ TO SUCCESS 


IT SHORTENS THE WAY FOR THE ADVERTISER 





HEN a newspaper that 
has been’ established 
upon sound principles—has 
the courage to let the pas- 
sage of years prove its merit. 


When it stands the test of 
worth, of service, of dependa- 











Of a newspaper that would 
represent Philadelphia, in 
character, in tone, in expres- 
sion and spirit. A newspaper 
that would recognize this 
clear-thinking people. 


The Philadel- 


Pe phia market: A fine newspaper! Presenting 
bility, year after year. 600,000 hom ». wae Rion 
sien . The Bulleti,. “ews without bias or color- 
Building carefully and un- more S008 ing; without sensational 
. . . . ),000 circu- -pati > 
hurriedly ; winning confi- lation dal. “iting or scare head 


dence over the long road. 


Then that newspaper shortens the 
way to sales for the advertisers 
using its columns. 


nm mn an nm 
The Philadelphia Evening Bulletin 
had only a few thousand circula- 


tion in 1895. But its publisher had 
a vision— 





display. 


And sold like any fine product, 
on its merit alone. Without pre- 
miums, prizes or circulation con- 
tests to inflate its sales. 


4 few thousand readers became 
fifty . . . one hundred thousand. 
Each year, in increasing numbers, 
people turned to The Bulletin. In 





ten years a quarter-million circu- 
lation was reached. 


Today, after a third-century, more 
than half a million read it daily— 
a copy to nearly every home. The 
largest by far in its city. One of 
the greatest in America. 


The character of such a news- 
paper is bound to add to the valuc 
of an advertiser’s message. 


For the newspaper that travels the 
long road to success—that builds 
permanently and substantially— 
shortens the way for the advertiser. 


1898 1903 1908 1913 1918 1923 1927 
———y _ a... 2 








113,973 _ 





A Solid, Substantial Growth 


The Bulletin has reached its present total 
without Lape mags 7 ase or contest. Today, in 
this great city of homes, and in its suburbs, 
nearly everybody reads The Evening Bulletin. 


Che Cbening Bulletin 


Where Fine Families Shop 


Chestnut Street, the exciusive shop- 
ping district of Philadelphia! Of the 
164 retail shops in this district that 
advertise, 146 use The Evening 


City Hall Square 
PHILADELPHIA 





Nevy York Office: 247 Park Avenue 
Chicago Office: 333 N. Michigan Ave. 
Detroit Office: 321 Lafayette Boulevard 
Saa Francisco Office : 681 Market Street 


Bulletin to reach their patrons is 
the city and exclusive suburb 


Copyright, 1928, Bulletin Co. 





we a 











‘s ip » > a 


Fhotographed on §8.S. Aquitania 


DUCK 


“H“s your clothes on a hickory limb 
.+. the duck that can’t go near the 
water ... Oh, ho,” rumbled the Southern 
Colonel, in the rich, throaty bzss so 
redolent of good living, “I know a right 
smart lot about ducks... I raise ’em . . 

and ’veshot’em ... from Jacksonville to 
Jekyll Island . . . but I'm frank to say, 
sir, ?'m not familiar with this species . . 

Nantaise duck, the steward tells me... 
product of French intensive farming. . . 
not allowed to run about .. . kept on dry 
land... oil glands not stimulated, to 
eliminate grease ... I'm grateful to the 
Cunard Line for the introduction... Very 


Ca) 


fine eatin’ Sir, very fine eatin’. 


Besides the Nantaise duck the Cunard Line 
serves celery-fed Long Island duckling. . . 
Aylsbury duckling, famous for its delicate 
texture, obtainable in the spring . 
Canetons de Rouen—the breast has the 
sweet, red meat some epicures prefer. . . 
The Cunard’s wild duck season . .. it 
opens when the frost begins. .. is contrib. 
uted to by France, Yorkshire, Norfolk and 
the English West coast... 


Order Canard Sauvage a la Presse .. . 
Red hot oven for ten minutes . . . then 
prepared by the headwaiter before you... 
he slices the breast and lays it aside ... 
legs go onthegrill. . . carcass in the press 
... the sanguinary extract in a chafing 
dish with liver, sweet butter and a few 
other ingredients ... Pour over filets of 


duck and light... 





Your Local Agent, or 
25 Broadway, New York 


1840-EIGHTY-EIGHT-YEARS-OF-SERVICE*1928 








speakeasies, I suppose. I never in- 
quired. 
REpPoRTER: Now, tell me— 
Pau: Your curiosity is insatiable. 
Let us save something for next time. 
—Morris MarKEy 


(A third “Conversation on Bootleg- 
will appear in THE NEw 
YORKER next week) 


ging” 


YOU NEVER KNOW THE 
PEOPLE NEXT DOOR 


N my _ small apartment house 
(brownstone, but apartment by 
courtesy of the realtors) we had 

always been a good deal like the Robots 
called typical New Yorkers. That is, 
we lived right next door to each other 
without getting to know each other and 
supposedly without having any desire 
to do so. This, I hold, is a very pleas- 
ant state of affairs and one which 
should be rigorously maintained unless 
changed by some such social upheaval 
as a fire or a new baby. 

Our, social upheaval came in the 
form of a little old lady representing 
a nearby church. Before she came I 
had only known by retreating ankles 
the girl who lives across the hall, by 
his whiskey breath the man who lives 
in the basement, by his dark skin the 
gentleman on the third floor and by 
footfalls the woman 
across from him. From the little old 
lady and her investigations, however, 
we all got religion, and after that 
things were different. 


her overhead 


For some reason she knocked on my 
door first and I opened it to her bright, 
cheery face and the statement that she 
was making a survey of souls. 

“Tell me,” she ordered, 
religion do you belong to?” 

“Well,” I said, “I 
much of anything.” 

Quite pleasantly she replied, as she 
chalked me up in her little book, 
“You're the first heathen I’ve met 
who'd ever admit he didn’t amount to 
much.” I was still considering this 
thrust as she knocked on the door of 
the girl with the ankles. Not wishing 
to be rude I closed my door. Then T 
opened it a crack. 

“Last Christmas I went to mid- 
night mass,” the girl with the ankles 
explained, “because then you don’t 
have to get up early, while on Easter 
I was,a Baptist. That church is just 
around the corner, you know.” 


“Heathen,” decided the little old 


“what 


guess I’m not 
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Have you ever heard 
the nightingales sing in 
Granada in the moon- 
light ? Have you experienced 
the thrill of a bull fight in 
Seville? Have you gloried in 
the grandeur of San Sebastian? 


You can travel in Spain or else- 
where with that comfortable feel- 
ing of financial security if you 
carry an American Exchange Irving 
Travelers’ Letter of Credit? With one 
of these Letters you can get money 
as you need it from our correspon 
dent banks anywhere in the world. 

Ask about this at any/of our Bank- 
ing Offices in New York City (see 
Telephone Directory, page 45, for 

the addresses), or fill 
> in the coupon below 
‘ and mail it. 


We also suppl 
Travelers’ Checks. 





oat 


_AMERICAN EXCHANGE 
IRVING TRUST COMPANY 


ODP OPODPOP OOO DOO OO 


AMERICAN EXCHANGE IRVING TRUST COMPA! 
Room 520, Woolworth Bldg., New York 


Tell me the advantages of your Travelers 
Letter of Credit and how you can protect ™) 
investments while I am away. 
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Nothing is more high- 
hat than low shoes — 
providing they have 
the careless swank that 
comes from being care- 
fully correct --- 


Low shoes reach their 


highest in John Wards. 


¢ JohnWard 


MEN’S SHOES 


—equal value in men’s hose, too! 
555 Sth AVENUE, New York City 


Other convenient shops in New York, 
Brooklyn, Philadelphia and Newark 


























TaN travel thrill that lasts 104 days. 
An exploration into fascinating, off- 
the-beaten-path countries . . . made 
entirely simple, economical, and com- 
fortable by the world’s greatest travel 
system. 

West Indies ... South America... 
South Africa . . . East Africa. The 
pampas ... the jungles... the veld. 
Victoria Falls. Ending with Egypt . . 
Paris .. . London. 

One ticket, one service, one man- 
agement, one ship, all the way. And 
the ship is the Empress of France, 
clubbiest of great liners. 

From New York, January 22. As 
low as $1500. It is wise to apply now 
for booklets which detail everything. 
Your own agent, or Canadian Pacific 
District Office. E. T. Stebbing, Gen- 
eral Agent, 344 Madison Avenue, at 
44th Street, New York. 






















OTHER CRUISES, 1928-29 
(All from New York) 


Round the World. . . 136 days ... Dec. 1, 1928. Em- 
tress of Australia. Mediterranean ...72 days... Feb. 


4,1929 ... Empress of Scotland. West Indies . . . 16 
days . . . Dec. 22, 1928; 29 days .. . Jan. 10 and Feb. 
11, 1929... Duchess of Bedford (new). 





” : ¢ 
Canadian 


Pacific 


WORLD'S GREATEST 
TRAVEL SYSTEM 












lady as she moved upstairs. “This is 
the cannibal floor; there’s one in every 
house.” 

I was elated to find that I was go- 
ing to have a neighbor’s company on 
my way to hell, and more so when I 
noted that the girl with the ankles also 
kept her door open a crack. The gen- 
tleman with the dark skin turned out 
to be nothing less than a Mohammedan 
and in this our little old lady showed 
keen interest. For a moment, indeed, 
I hoped she was going to be con- 
verted, but she moved on to the lady 
of the footfalls, who replied to the 
initial question, “I’m supposed to be a 
Catholic.” The little old lady gave 


a long lecture about when you do a 


thing do it right or not at all. She 
left the footfall lady nearly in 


tears and promising to go to church 
regularly. 


HEN our little old lady moved 

downstairs I knew that the girl 
with the ankles knew I was listening 
and knew that she knew I knew she 
was, too. Together we heard the man 
with the whiskey breath greet the little 
old lady even before she could tell him 
what i wanted. 

“As for me,” he asserted to the 
house at large, “I’m a Methodist.” 

She came right back at him with, 
“No, you’re not!” 

“Why, of course I am.” 

“T won't,” said the little old lady, 
“let anybody in your condition be a 
Methodist. Not in my reports.” 

“Aw, please let me be a Metho- 
dist.” 

“Certainly not; Pl just put you 
down as a question mark.” 

“Don’t you dare call me a question 
mark!” he protested. 


E heard the outside door slam 

and the little old lady was gone. 
Our missionary had come and had not 
been boiled in a pot. Instead the pot 
which she had stirred was about to 
simmer back into neighborly indif- 
ference. 

The girl with the ankles and I 
were about to close our doors on ac- 
quaintanceship forever. Then from 
up the well of the staircase the question 
mark shouted, “Hey, lady who’s sup- 
posed to be a Catholic!” There was 
no answer, so he shouted again. This 
time she came to her door and was 
asked, ““Wanna drink?” 

“Why—” she hesitated. 

“An’ bring Mohammed with you! 
An’ the heathens, too!” 


The spirit moved. I opened my 
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more potent 


TONIC 


than a cruise 


around the world 
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H..: is rest that really és 


rest—not restlessness. Recrea- 
tion that re-creates, not tires! 

At The Glen Springs, amid 
acres of fragrant pines, you find 
the only natural Nauheim baths 
this side of the Atlantic. You 
drink of radio-active mineral 
waters known to the Indians 
before you. You live restfully 
in the current of a social life dis- 
tinctive yet unassuming. You 
play over a good golf course, 
walk along well-kept paths, en- 
joy excellent tennis. And you 
take your physical problems to 
specialists skilled in the care of 
the human body. Ask your 
own physician about The Glen 
Springs. 

Booklets by addressing Wm. 


M. Leffingwell, President, 
Watkins Glen, New York j 


GLEN SPRINGS 





THE AMERICAN NAUHELD 
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AY multitude ot stage and screen stars 
choose Lux loilet Soap 


Nickolas Muray 


—_ | = 


In “Snow Boat” at the Ziegfeld Theatre, 
lovely Norma Terris throws the full measure of 
her versatility into a variety of roles. Bewitching 
as the girl of the showboat singing the drowsy 
tunes of the river; a wistfully tender wife and 
mother; gay, vivid as a cabaret dancer, ske subtly 
blends lightheartedness and pathos. 


“KIN as smooth and soft as satin! The 

stage stars know its value! They 
care for it wisely—fastidiously—with ex- 
quisite Lux Toilet Soap. 

\ series of personal interviews reveals 
that an overwhelming majority of New 
York’s stage stars use it. 

Indeed at the request of their players, 
Shubert theatres all over the world supply 
it regularly in their dressing rooms. 

And in the great movie world, nine out 
of ten stars use Lux Toilet Soap. 

All the great studios provide it in their 
dressing rooms as the official soap. 

Order some Lux Toilet Soap today! In- 
stead of paying 50c or $1.00 for a cake of 
french soap, you can now have the same 
luxury for just 10c. 












smooth, It’s lovely.”— Norma TERRIS 


“4 use this wonderful soap to keep my skin 

































IDWAY between the Place de 

la Concorde and the Arc de 
Triomphe, just a step from the Champs 
Elysees... is the Hotel George . gee 
newest and most luxurious of Paris ho- 


tels. A select cosmopolitan clientele will 


find there unusually large rooms, quiet, 


and the refinements of service that 
distinguish the Hotel George V above 


all other continental hotels. 


Your choice of accommodations 


may be made through the En Route 
Service, Hotel Plaza, New York 


Managing Director: ANDRE TERRAIL 
Proprietor of ‘Restaurant Tour d’ Argent’ 


be’ Residert “anacer: RAYMOND MAGDELAINE 


a? 


7a] Cable Address: GEORGEOTEL 


3 HOTEL 
~ GEORGEV. 


PA 






























FOR YOUR CONVENIENCE 


THE NEw YORKER, 
25 West 45th Street, New York. 


Please enter my subscription to THE NEw YorKER for one 
year. I enclose check for $5.00. 


(PostaGE: Canada, 50c; Foreign, $1.00 additional per year) 


I Sib ha ee eee ce a eae Tk 


Subscribers ordering a change of address are requested to notify us at least 
three weeks prior to the date of the issue with which it is to take effect. 


Celica plana galling pilin 6 jutnintray pitas sipsplrtinins. 
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door. The girl with the ankles opened 
her door also. 

“Hello, heathen,” I said. 

“Hello, heathen,” she said. 

So we all, including Mohammed 
(Allah forgive him) foregathered jn 
the basement Methodist’s odor of 
sanctity. “Today we all of us live 
under the good influence of the little 
old lady and find ourselves the better 
for it. —THEOpoRE Prari 


OUR OWN BRIDGE 
PROBLEMS—VI 


NORTH 
&-K-Q-7-2 
Y-K-J-6 
>-A-Q-6 
&—A-K-6 
WEST EAST 
&—A-10-4 &—9-8-5 
Y-A-8-5-4-3-2. Y-Q-10-7 
©-K-J-4 o~9 
$0 &—J-10-9-7-5-4 
SOUTH 
&—J-6-3 
9-9 
© -10-8-7-5-3-2 
& 8-3-2 


OUTH deals and remarks, “Who 

in hell is getting the cards, any- 
way?” Since this is just another way 
of saying “Pass,” the bid moves to 
West, who is frankly puzzled, as who 
is not? West finally says, “One 
heart,” in the faint voice that betokens 
a weak bid. Another way to do this is 
to say, “One hear—no, I’1] pass.” 

Bewildered at the array of aces and 
pictures in his hand, North bids one no 
trump. East bids two hearts, after 
looking inquiringly at his partner. 
South growls, “By,” without looking 
at his hand, which is still face down 
on the table. West passes after almost 
raising his partner’s “two hearts,” but 
North bids, “Three no trump!” with 
an air of finality which thoroughly 
scares the others out. All pass, West 
saying “Double” after passing, but this 
is disallowed temporarily. It will be- 
come a live issue, however, after the 
hand has been played. 

It is East’s lead. Never havin 
heard of the convention to lead the 
highest card of his partner’s suit, and 
having a vague notion about short-su't- 
ing himself—doubtful strategy wien 
the bid is no trump—FEast leads his 
nine of diamonds. The ten is played 
from dummy. West has heard some- 
where about an initial lead of the 
fourth highest in the longest and 
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Lovey Stace Stary 
guard smooth skin with Lux Toilet Soap 





Syivia let 


In “Tue Roya Famity” at the Selwyn, 
slim, gay little actress gives a beautiful 
convincing performance as the tal- 

but rebellious granddaughter of a 
espian “first family.” New Yorkers re- 
member her vividly as the adorable Billie 
° “ oa 
in “ BROADWAY. 


* * * 


Some other favorite New York 
stars who guard smooth skin 
with Lux Toilet Soap are: 


JupirH ANDERSON 
ADELE ASTAIRE 
Wi.pa BENNETT 
Mary Eaton 
Mary ELtIs 
HeELen Hayes 
VioLet HEMING 
Mapce KEenNeDy 
Mary Law tor 
JeaneTTE MacDona.tp 
Apa May 
MariLyn MILLER 
HeLen Morcan 
Mary Nasu 
ViIvIENNE SEGAL 
BARBARA STANWYCK 


NorMA TERRIS 


; Ww : Nickolas Muray 
June Watker “Lux Toilet Soap makes my skin feel so soft and smooth.” —Syivia Fievp 


Nine out of ten screen stary uve it too — IOS 
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"round the world 


Eever and the 
Sun-god Ra, Mother India, polite 
little Japan, the Yang-tse and China 
— Java and even Borneo and Soma- 
liland.— All these, to pique Occi- 
dental senses. Stately sun-bronzed 
Moors in Algeria and sword- 
swallowing fakirs in Bombay. Ex- 
periences for every temperament. 
—And always the haven of “The 
Queen of Cruising Steamers”. Sun- 
mellowed decks — spacious state- 
rooms — unsuspected snuggeries. 
The same staff of experts on ship 
and ashore who sense the un- 
voiced desires of every traveler. 
Deft service. A cuisine that brooks 
no rivalry. 


SAIL ON THE S XTH CRUISE OF 


S. S. RESOLUTE 


Eastward from New York—Jan.7,1929 


63 CITIES 140 DAYS 


Rates $2000 and up including extra- 
ordinary program of shore excursions 


Hamburg-American Line 


United American Lines, Inc., General Agents 


28 Broadway, New York 


Branches in Boston, Chicago, 
Philadelphia, San Francisco, 
Montreal, Winnipeg or local 
Steamship and Tourist Agents 





strongest suit—probably over the radio 
—and he sagely concludes that this is 
what his partner has done, leading 
from the ace. West plays his king, 
which falls rather ignominiously be- 
fore North’s ace. West wails and 
glares at his partner, East, who really 
has no idea what he is being called 
down about. 

Flushed with success, North leads 
his queen of diamonds. East discards 
a small spade—he “knows they won’t 
be any good”—the deuce is played 
from dummy, and West, his four of 
diamonds being hidden behind the 
jack, throws both on the board with a 
disgusted exclamation. Then, seeing 
his error, he tries to retrieve his jack. 
A lively argument ensues between 
West and North, with East and South 
putting in an occasional irrelevant 
word, 

The game is called with North 
claiming a grand slam in no trump. 
Since he is keeping the score, this claim 
is allowed. —Joun C. EmMErRy 


The largest indoor swimming pool in 
New Yéork—drilled and piped through 
solid rock from a depth of 550 feet, 
affording patrons the opportunity of 
swimming in the water you drink. at 
home.—Hotel adv. 

If they find any morbid pleasure in 


that. 
* 


TRIOLET ON A 
MANHATTAN GARDEN 


My garden is a potted plant 

That hesitates to bloom at all— 

Its attitude is arrogant. 

My garden is a potted plant 

Whose opportunities are scant 

In summer, winter, spring and fall. 
My garden is a potted plant 

That hesitates to bloom at all. 


—MAarGARET FIsHBACK 
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Why Not Go 
West This Year? 


We'll help, if you’ll let us. If you 
have the travel urge—if you’re Old 
World weary ard wonder what’s 
new in the New World— perhaps 
you'll let us plan a trip refreshingly 
different— made-to-order for you. 


If you can find it convenient to 
call at 560 Fifth Ave., Cor. 46th St., 
New York, we shall te delighted. 
We are here to be helpful. You 
will receive thoughtful attention 
—whether you stop merely to ask 
a question or to have an entire trip 
plannedandall arrangements made. 


We'll send our representative to 
your home, if you wish, with infor- 
mation or tickets at an hour con- 
venient for you. 


Northern Pacific Ry. 


SERB BB BR EBB 
Mail this coupon to H. M. Fletcher, 
A. G. P. A., 560 Fifth Ave., New York 


My Vacation Trip 





If student, state 
school and grade 


Books or Tripslam Round Trip Summer 
interested in (¥) Fare from NewYorkCity 
9 Yellowstone Park - . - $108.82 
1) Rocky Mountains (Helena-Butte) 111.42 
_) Inland Empire (Spokane) - - 133.07 
© Pacific Northwest | Fortland - = - 138.32 
© Rainier Park STacoma - ~~ 138.32 
O Alaska (Skagway) - + + 228.32 
© Ranch Vacations (all expense) - 240.0¢ 
© Escorted Tours—all expense— 

(from Chicago) $151.04to 238.61 
[| Canadian Northwest - -  ~- 138.32 


The “North Coast Limited” 
Sets the Pace Out West! 


. 
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Your beauty~ever changing- 
depends upon your TRUE-SKIN 
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IKE all things living, your skin is 
constantly changing! Underneath 
the first layer of the skin, another layer, 
now the True-Skin (cutis-vera) issteadily 
advancing to replace today’s complex- 
ion. Today this True-Skin is as soft as 
an infant’s cheek. And if you use proper 
care and the correct creams, it will 
arrive at the surface clear and fresh — 
altogether lovely. 


y y y 


Velvety soft — smooth — seductive? Or 
tired and old and disappointing? Which 
shall your skin be? Make your choice, for 
the future of your complexion is in your 
own hands. 

Every single day of your life your skin 
changes — and every single day it gives you 
the opportunity to make this change a 
change for the better. But to care for your 
skin successfully, you must, above all things, 
understand its structure. 


Under your present skin, a new one is 
growing — your True-Skin. This delicate, 
budding tissue — as silky and fresh and new 
as a baby’s skin — is your skin that is to be. 
And the care you give it and the creams you 
use decide its beauty when first it is reflected 
!n your mirror. 


See to it, then, as a matter of first import- 
ance that the preparations you use are com- 
pounded for their beneficial effect not upon 


ELCAYA FACE CREAMS 


the outer skin alone, but upon the surface 
of the True-Skin as well. See to it that they 
are blended to such delicacy that they pene- 
trate the outer skin and reach down and 
care for your complexion of next week, 
next month, next year. 


Such creams are the Elcaya Face Creams! 
Here are creams of immaculate purity 
creams compounded of the most gracious 
ingredients — blended with infinite care to 
rare smoothness. They are especially made 
not only to improve the outer skin but to 
cultivate the delicate young skin beneath. 
They are guardians of your future beauty. 


CLEANSING COLD CREAM 


Elcaya Cold Cream is a cleansing cream, so pure and 
delicate that it liquefies rapidly at skin warmth, turn 
ing from a silky white cream to a creamy, penetrating 
liquid. It dips down deep to the ““True-Skin”’ and 
thoroughly cleans the entire skin fabric. One month 
of Elcaya Cold Cream, faithfully used and you will 
see how your newer skin will come to the surface 
greatly beautified —a skin of unblemished clearness 


ELCAYA FOUNDATION CREAM 


Creme Elcaya (now called Elcaya Foundation Cream) 
is of such a compounding that though a delicate fluff 
of it will hold your powder for hours at a time, it 
seeps gently into the “True-Skin"’ and keeps it soft 
as a baby’s skin. Thousands of women, to whom 
vanishing creams are anathema, find that this wonder- 
ful Foundation Cream (very different from com- 
mercial vanishing creams) is the one powder base 
that is good for a delicate skin. 


ELCAYA ASTRINGENT CREAM 


Elcaya Witch Hazel Astringent Cream is invaluable 
against large pores and sallowness. Seeping down 
to the ““True-Skin,’’ into the pore ducts, this cool 









and bracing cream, the astringent properties of which 
proceed from pure witch hazel, tones the pores and 
stimulates the blood cells and the “True-Skin"’ to 
throw off the impurities which bring large pores and 
sallow skin 

ELCAYA TISSUE CREAM 


This penetrating anti-wrinkle tissue cream feeds the 
“True-Skin."’ For thin faces, crows’ feet, and little 
lines around the neck, there is nothing better. Mel- 
low, rich, penetrating, this splendid new Elcaya 
Cream gives to wrinkled or underfed tissues the 
nourishing effect of a ““True-Skin”’ food. It is espe 
cially valuable to women over 27 years. 


Begin your use of Elcaya Face Creams today 
They are obtainable at the better drug stores 
and beauty counters — $2.00, $1.00 and 60c. 


Or send the coupon with 10c for samples 
of Elcaya Cleansing Cold Cream, Elcaya 
Foundation Cream, Elcaya Witch Hazel As- 
tringent Cream and complete new booklet 
on how to care for your skin. 





THE ELCAYA COMPANY, Dept. D-58, 114 W. 
17th St.. New York, N. Y. (If in Canada, Address 
Dept D-58, 1101 St. Alexander St., Montreal) 


I enclose 10c for trial tubes of the three Elcaya Face 


Creams and booklet on skin care D-58 
Name 
Address . 

Cises 
City. . State. 











May Golf 





TEE AND 
GREEN 


News from England— 
Mr. Hagen and Mr. 
Broun—Little Blue Card 


HIS is the first year in a long 
while that not a single important 
tournament will be played near New 
York. Chicago gets the break, with 
the National Open next month and 
the Walker Cup matches in August. 
The National Amateur is at Brae 
Burn, the Woman’s National at Hot 
Springs, the P.G.A, at Baltimore. 
If you want to follow golf this sum- 
mer you will either have to save up 
railroad fares or read this column. 
Reading about golf isn’t very satis- 
factory, I admit. In fact it’s often a 
plain waste of time. Wanting to find 
out how Hagen was behaving in Eng- 
land, I read everything thé papers had 
to say about the British Open without 
coming on that told 
much. ‘The about the match 
with Compston was clearer because 


anything me 


news 


there was more personal detail in it— 
Hagen driving balls off the roof of 
his hotel, hiring a detective to bring 
him to the match on time, getting a 
blister the one day they gave him for 
practice, laughing at the bearded 
sandwich-man the officials of the Moor 


Park course had hired to go around 
with a blackboard on which he chalked 
the score. 

I alSo read Mr. Broun’s piece in 
which he compared Hagen to Molla 
Mallory, and said he was glad to see 
him licked because he was the kind 
of athlete who won by will-power in- 
stead of skill. 

With all respect to Mr. Broun, I 
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don’t think he has the right idea about 
Hagen. In the first place he used the 
phrase “grim-lipped,” and said that 
Hagen belonged among the athletes 
who have grim lips. Now that’s not 


accurate. Hagen is famous for his 
smile. It was his habit of smiling 
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Blindfolded ...%n Scientific test 


of leading Cigarettes .. Harrison Fisher 


selects OLD (SOLD 


PSG ERE LIE AMON ASE 








EI whee She ATC Ric <8. TEM “If there is any more convincing 
method of finding out what brand of 
cigarette I really like best than by 
making a blindfold test, I'd like to 
know what it is. Through this test I 


have made my choice ... OLD GOLD. 


ROL TTI 


a I selected OLD GOLD because it was 
definitely the smoothest and the best 
Fe flavored of them all and was without 
| the slightest suggestion of irritation 


to my mouth or throat.”’ 







Why you can pick them, even in the dark! 


[hree types of leaves grow on the tobacco plant. The 
heavy, coarse top leaves, irritating to the throat. The 
withered ground leaves, without taste oraroma. And the 


© P. Lorillard Co., Eat. 1760 





heart-leaves, rich in cool and delightful smoking quali- 
ties. These golden ripe heart-leaves give to OLD GOLD 
theirhoney-like smoothness, mellow fragrance and aroma. 
hat is why you can tell the difference, even in the dark ! 


HARRISON FISHER 


Well-known magazine artist and crestor of 
the lovely “Harrison Fisher Girl." 


SMOOTHER AND BETTER — NOT A COUGH IN A CARLOAD 




















Che Robert Graves Co. 


FURNITURE 


SCREENS AND 
LAMPS 


WALL PAPER 


DRAPERIES TO 
HARMONISE 


COMMODE IN AN. 

TIQUE GREEN WITH 
CHINESE DESIGN 
ON ORAWERS 





50 LAFAYETTE AVE. 
BROOKLYN 


57TH ST. AT 7TH AVE. 
NEW YORK . 











In the heart 
of Westchesters most fash -~ 
ionable community. 

By selecting to dwell ir 
ButlerPark all doubt and 
worry pertaining to your 

surroundings will be 
eliminated 


Operated by 
BURT LEE RHOADS 


ORIGINATOR 
475 Fifth Avenue 
pee 


ew YOrK 
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when he was behind that used to m 
the English so sore with him. As far 
as skill goes, he has won more medal 
tournaments in the last fifteen years 
than any other golfer alive. Once in 
a while, in match play, his skill has 
failed him and he has had to fall back 
on gestures, on a conquering attitude, 








on grins, cigarettes, a strolling walk, 
and confidence—on smartness rat! 
than grimness. 


N many ways his match with Comp. 
ston was a joke. Hagen had been 
working in the movies all winter be- 
cause last autumn he decided to give up 
golf. After winning the P.G.A. tour- 
nament he gave away all his clubs, so 
that when he decided to go to England 
he had to get a new set in a hurry. 

Before he sailed Gould Martin 
asked him why he _ was going 
“Your hands must he as soft as 
putty.” 

Hagen said: “Well, I figure this 
fellow Compston may not play so well 
either.” 

It wasn’t the attitude of a player 
starting with a handicap and going in 
to do or die, but of a gambler count- 
ing on the mental strain of the game 
as something that would affect his op- 
ponent and not himself. Of course, 
after Compston piled up his big lead, 
the mental strain didn’t exist any 
longer. Arrogance can never take the 
place of skill but it can sometimes do 
a lot to dress it up. 


HILE Long Jim Barnes, with 

a clover blossom tucked in the 
corner of his mouth, stocky Sarazen, 
Wild Willie Mehlhorn, and Hagen 
were doing what they could to the 
English, the Handicap Committee of 
the Metropolitan Golf Association was 
finishing a long tough job. Until this 
year the Association rated only those 
golfers who had a handicap of 8 or 
better. Now it is rating everyone up 
to 25. There are forty-eight thousand 
golfers in the district who play inside 
of 25, so the men on the handicap 
committee had to work overtime. If 
you haven’t sent in your application 
yet, you can’t be on the official lists but 
you can get a rating any time by send- 
ing score vouchers and one dollar to 2 
Rector Street. For the dollar you will 
get a little blue card inscribed with 
your name, club, and handicap, which 
you can then carry around in the part 
of your bill-folder where you keep 
your driving license, commutation 
ticket, pistol permit, and_ speakeas\ 
passes. —N. B., JR. 
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BE 


rUNHEY eall it the flower without friends. In the cool 


DON?T 


forest, at the edge of woodland streams, wherever 


Violets and sweet Hepaticas grow, there you'll find it. 


It blooms gloriously. Its crimson-striped loveliness 
delights the eye, but its beauty withers on the stem: 


admired, never desired—the Trillium (birthroot). 


Vhere’s another kind of Trillium. In the business and 
~ocial spheres of life, you'll find the species. Men and 
women who are out of the picture, simply because 
society refuses to tolerate the condition that makes the 


Prillium a pariah. That is, unpleasant breath. 


Vhis trouble which recognizes neither class nor creed 
is so insidious. Others are sure of its presence. hile 
vou can be certain of its absence only when you take 


uvasures to prevent it. Now this is easily done. 





A TRILLIUM 


Every morning and every night use Forhan’s Antiseptic 


Refreshant as a mouthwash. It’s a good habit. 


This extremely efficient antiseptic mouthwash provides 
security without revealing the fact that you even fear 
trouble. It has no strong telltale. odor. Quickly, it re- 
moves unpleasant breath, (except in a case of focal 
infection, which requires medical attention), and leaves 


the mouth sweet, clean and sparkling with freshness. 


In addition, it combats successfully the germs that 


cause sore throat and worse. 


Dont be a Trillium. Use Forhan’s Antiseptic Re- 
freshant. regularly. Youll like its refreshing taste 


and the way it works, the way it keeps breath sweet. 


Get a bottle from your druggist, 35¢ and 60c. 











IN THE game of today 
accuracy counts. It took 
the Davis Cup to France 
last September. Putting 
the ball on the line — 
near the line—just out of the 
opponent’s reach. “The Dayton 
Steel Racquet brings a new con- 
ception of accuracy to tennis. The 
unerring precision of a machine. 
A machine alive, alive and re- 
sponsive to subtleties of the direc- 
tion and power of impact. Its 
heat-treated, lithe, steel frame is 
true. Its tightly wound, hollow 
steel strings have unvarying re- 
siliency. A Dayton has no “off” 
days. It has no “off” strokes. 
Within inches of where you want 
a return, the Dayton will place it. 
It is the most accurate racquet 
man has devised. Its narrow, 
whip-like frame makes for speed 
too. And strength. Speed — 
Strength—and Accuracy. These 
are all Dayton qualities. 

A Dayton Steel Racquet is ideal 
for vacation. Take it along on 
yours. Damp nights and dewy 
mornings can’t harm a Dayton. 
Salt air and sea breezes don’t 
affect it. Dayton Steel Racquet 
Company, Dayton, Ohio. On 
sale at the Grand Central 
Station, New York City. 
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THE 
OARSMEN 


The Making of a Crew 
—A Great Coach and a 
New Stroke 


HE Yale vars- 
ity, 1928 edi- 
a tion, will serve as an 
“| example for today’s 
_ lesson, which is con- 
cerned with the art 
of turning out a 
good eight-oared crew. This is the 
varsity which won such a very fine race 
last week over Columbia’s Pough- 
keepsie champions, and in doing so 
rowed as clean-cut and beautiful a race 
as any eight has turned in for a season 
opening. ‘To get an understanding of 
how this was brought about, let’s turn 
back to the early spring work-outs at 
the Bob Cook boathouse at Derby 
where the big, broad-shouldered Ed 
Leader has been working magic with 
Yale crews for the past five years. 











The spring has been stubborn and 
cold and the men at work haven’t been 
able to get the swing that comes only 
with hot weather. Leader has tried all 
sorts of combinations. Finally there is 
a day in mid-April when he decides 
that he has at last found his varsity 
crew. The first race of the season is 
about two weeks away and Leader de- 
cides to prove to himself that he has 
the right combination. 


In this crew there is just one man 
who rowed against Harvard during the 
past season. Five of them are sopho- 
mores, one of the others is from the 
substitute boat gf 1927 and the eighth 
rowed with his class crew. The stroke 
and No. 7, the men who sit in the 
engine-rooms of eight-oared shells, are 
both from the freshmen of 1927. 


N this particular day Leader takes 

his varsity and his junior boat up 

to the mile-and-a-half mark on the 
course. He turns them around and 
starts the juniors off downstream. 
Twelve seconds later he lets the 
varsity go and the launch chugs along 
after them as Leader waits for the 
varsity combination to catch the others. 
Well, the varsity doesn’t catch the 
other boat. Halfway down Leader 
stands up and puts his megaphone to his 
lips: “Come on varsity, go on after 
them.” ‘The varsity tries. 
much happens. 


Nothing 
Leader begins to do 








business 
turns its atiention 
to clothes 


IN TOWN and for business, 
younger men have set a new 
style trend in men’s clothes. 
Starched collars—and French 
cuffs—have brought with them 
a touch of formality, a wel- 
come crispness and freshness. 


French cuffs call for Kum-a- 
parts as the smartest, easiest- 
to-use cuff buttons that have 
ever been invented. Kum-a- 
parts hold even the softest 
cuffs firmly and trimly in 
place. Snip, and they’re 
fastened! Snap, and they’re 
unfastened! 


Kum-a-parts are beautifully 
designed. Made of fine mate- 
rials. Guaranteed for a life- 
time. Priced reasonably—up 
to $25. Your jeweler or 
men’s shop carries a complete 
assortment. The Baer & Wilde 
Company, Attleboro, Mass. 









Kum-a-part 
Cuff Buttons 

















Slip-in-studs, another Kum-a-part 

product, have a patented convenient 

feature that makes putting on a 
dress shirt almost a pleasure. 
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To the selection of tires you need 
bring neither technical knowledge 
nor the ¢giit of second sight. Simply 


remember— 


~U-S-ROYAL CORDS | 


NO BETTER TIRES MAGE 1 


United States ‘Oita Company 


Mark 
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The Most Convincin: 
AMOR. SKIN 


Luropes Scten tific 
beauty Liisco very 





















LOWERY superlatives — adjectives —testi- They offer Amor Skin to the women 

monials— might well be used to describe America, confident that it will accomplish 

the effectiveness of Amor Skin. But none them what it has done for the beautiful won 
of these, we believe, would prove nearly as con- of Europe. 


vincing as the endorsement of the higher type of 
Amor Skin is more than a cosmetic. |: 


department stores, chemists and beauty salons ‘ 


Lietedl on the oppesite gage glandular preparation which restores and 5 


serves beauty. It beautifies in Nature's own w 


For, in every instance, they are of the type whose : . i . 
: : sii YP instead of by temporary artifice.  Penetrat 


success has been built on the confidence of a dis- — a ephennia “t a rT 


criminating clientele. Their endorsement leaves no ging Ate ond nei, de lovely anaiee 


reason to doubt the truth of the reports of almost . : : | 
youth. It erases wrinkles from face, neck a 


unbelievable results accomplished in Europe by ae eo a 
b] = l A 


this startling preparation; a discovery by German a a 


scientists which, by its almost mystic touch, can 


erase the tell-tale marks of time and enable Easy to use, harmless, effective, Amor Skin 
younger women to face, without fear, the de- unhesitatingly recommended to every woman W 
mands of social engagements and late hours. would restore or preserve her beauty. 
















; on Skin is to be had in 
a reproduction of a rare Pom- 
peian lamp at these prices. 
Single Strength (for 
women between the ages of 
twenty and thirty-five) $16.50 
. A 


Double Strength (for 
those beyond thirty-five or for 
% . dithcult cases. $25.00 





Amor Skin is packaged and sealed in Germany and imported 
to this country by 


AMORSKIN CORPORATION 
Steinway Hall, 109 W. 57th St., New York City 












Amor Skin was awarded the Grand Prix and 
Gold Medal at the International Exposition of 
Contort Moderne in Paris in 1927. Also the 
Gran Premio and Medaglia d’Oro at the 


1927 Exposition in Florence. 
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na ndorsement 


“An Endorsement Such 
as lhis ts Bound to 
Lngendcr Confidence 


women 
omplish 


er 
titul won 


s OWN Wi 
Penetrati 
flabby, s 
contours 
a neck a 


yom t 


nor Skin 


woman W 


These department stores and chemists represent the type which sell 


B. Altman & Co., New York City 
Abraham & Straus, Brooklyn, N. Y. 
Bonwit-Teller Go. New York City 
Britzelle Beauty Salon, New York City 
Arnold Constable & Co., New York City 
Dorb the Chemist, New York City 
Dexdale’s, New York City 

Gimbel Bros., New York City 


James A. Hearn & Son, New York City 













Ax about Amor Skin at any ot the 


leading department and drug stores, or 


Kramer Beauty Salon, New York City 
Kresge Dep't Store, Newark, N J 
Lord & Taylor, New York City 
Frederick Loeser & Co., Brooklyn, N.Y. 
James McCreery & Co., New York City 
Rg. &. Macy & Co., New York City 
Oliver A. Olson Co., New York City 
Pennsylvania Drug Co., New York City 
Robinson Pharmacy, New York City 


Beauty experts in an) 


you about Amor Skin 


Na me 


send coupon for interesting booklet Address 


wn 
uw 





and endorse— Amor Skin: 


Gustav Sattler, New York City 
Saks-Herald Square, New York City 
Saks-Fifth Avenue, New York City 
Franklin Simon Co., New York City 
Sayer Pharmacy, New York City 

Stern Brothers, New York City 

Violet Allen Beauty Salon, New York City 
Walgreen Co., New York City 

John Wanamaker, New York City 


of these stores will be glad to tell 
and of the results it has attained. 





Amorskin Corporation, 109 W. 57th St., N. Y.C. 


Please send booklet 
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some serious shouting. Still nothing 
happens. The crews cross the finish 
line with the distance about the same 
between them. 

That evening, one of the boys who 
rowed with the juniors says casually 
that the varsity will never be anything 
until they get the junior stroke. He is 
feeling pretty good about the showing 
his bunch have made and you forget 
his remark. That is, you forget it un- 
til Yale shows up at Philadelphia for 
the opening race. There you find the 
junior stroke sitting in the varsity. 
Behind him is No. 7 from the same 
boat. The rest of the varsity is exactly 
as it was the day you last saw it but 
it is going a great deal faster. Some 


say it is fifteen seconds better. 

y VEN: with the new-found speed 
and better going, however, the 

Yale bunch are pretty nervous about 

Columbia. Here is a crew with six 

men out of eight back who rowed to 

victory at Poughkeepsie. 

Leader boats his eights. He tells his 
varsity they are going to win. That 
makes them feel a little better, for Ed 
is very seldom wrong. ‘The 
jumps into an auto and drives up to the 
finish mark. He climbs high up on a 
cliff behind the judges’ stand and sits 
there during the afternoon. For some 
strange reason the Schuylkill course is 
the only one in the country where 
coaches are not provided with launches 
to follow their races. So Leader sits 
high up on the cliff in a blazing sun. 
Finally the crews come into sight 
around the tortuous bend under the 
trolley bridge. 

It doesn’t take the coach more than 
a glance to see that his boat is out in 
front. But it is on the outside lane, 
the worst of the lot, and at the bend 
the most dangerous bit of steering 
comes in. The great Columbia eight 
makes up a bit of distance there. But 
then the new stroke answers and enters 
the last three-quarter mile with a 
length of lead, more than enough to 
stand off the last gallant bid of the 
defeated Columbia crew. 


coach 


Leader certainly has a genius for 
finding or attracting good strokes. 
This latest is Woodruff Tappen, a 
sophomore, who weighs 165 pounds 
and was ineligible last season. He 
stroked Choate School and captained 
it for two years before coming to col- 
lege. He has never yet sat in a losing 
shell and it looks as though, for sprints 
anyway, Leader and Yale had found a 
worthy successor to Al Lindley and 


Tommy Laughlin. —R. F.K. 
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To ACHIEVE the well groomed look— 
and to keep it, suggests regular care 
with Ace Hard Rubber Combs. It is the 
even smoothness of finely moulded and 
polished teeth of these well made Combs 
that means successful, safe and sani- 
tary hair-grooming. By far the best plan 
is to use a large (g inch) Ace Dressing 
Comb in the morning. It untangles and 
dresses the hair without danger of pull- 
ing it out. Then the Bobbed Hair Comb 
carried, in the purse, is always ready 


to keep the hair smoothly in place. 


ACE COMBS 


Genuine Ace Combs in a wide variety 


of sizes and styles are on sale in all 
department and drug stores, 





AMERICAN HARD RUBBER COMPANY 
11 Mercer St., New York, N.Y. 


The Ace Comb Cabinet is displayed at 
Toilet Goods Counters everywhere 
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Ihe Cordially Invite You 
to attend an | 
Exhibition of Home Motion Pictures 
under the direction of 


The Eastman Kodak Company 


featuring the home movie 


“Fly Low Jack and the Game” 


Produced by the Rochester Community Players 


at 


TOWN HALL. 


May 12, 13, 14, 15, 16 and 17 
3 -7:30-9 P.M 


+e bb > 
COMPLIMENTARY TICKETS ON REQUEST 
WILLIAM C. CULLEN LUGENE, INC. 

12 Maiden Lane 600 Madison Avenue 
EASTMAN KODAK STORES, INC. MAYFAIR PLAYTHINGS STORE 
356 Madison Avenue 741 Fifth Avenue 

EASTMAN KODAK STORES, INC. E. B. MEYROWITZ, INC. 
235 West 23rd Street 520 Fifth Avenue 
GALL & LEMBKE, INC. PARKER & BATTERSBY 
7 East 48th Street 146 West 42nd Street 
GILLETTE CAMERA STORES, INC. PICKUP & BROWN, INC. 
117 Park Avenue 41 East 41st Street 
HERBERT & HUESGEN CO. WILLOUGHBY CAMERA STORES, INC. 


18 East 42nd Street 120 West 32nd Street 
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the daring 
dowager 
and the 
defenseless 
decorator 











“Expressionistic walls this year. 
Mr. Kalb,” she declared simply. 


“But the Ming vases... the Chip- 
pendale chairs ...of course mod- 
ern papers are all right, if—~ 


“I picked out the designs myself 
—and they’re simply too daring for 
words. Here are the samples. Now 
aren’t they extreme?” 

“Too true, too true,” murmured 
Mr. Kalb, zs he took the samples 
and moved to the window a little 
unsteadily. The bright May sun- 
light was cruel. Mr. Kalb’s hand 
shook as he faced his wealthiest 
client more in sorrow than in 
anger. 


But one must be modern,” said 
Mrs. Parke hopefully, “mustn't 
one?” 


“One can be modern without be- 
ing mad....er.... bizarre. as 
the Thibaut advertisements say. 
And, speaking of Thibaut, let me 
show you the Thibaut ‘Designs of 
Today.” Mr. Kalb took down the 
Thibaut sample book, which has 
served so many good decorators 
so well in such crises as this. 


Mrs. Parke looked at Thibaut’s 
modern wall papers—so sprightly, 
so individual, so satisfyingly sane. 
She decided that Thibaut papers 
would be kind to the Ming vases 
and the Chippendale chairs. 





Your decorator can show you Thi- 
baut papers or you can see them 
at the establishment of Richard E. 
Thibaut, Ine. It is just across from 
Bryant Park, at 24 West Fortieth 
Street. There are branches, too. In 
Brooklyn: 395 Flatbush Avenue 
Extension (at De Kalb Avenue). 
In Newark, at 165 Washington 
Street. In the Bronx, at 485 Willis 
Avenue. 


Thibaut 


wall papers | 








ama 
decorative 
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WHY 


xs. PrRiscILLA BANGOR BATH, 
president-elect of the Wom- 

an’s Club of Newfield, a 

suburb of Boston, will sound a grave 
warning in her inaugural address. 
“Censorship” will, of course, be Mrs. 
Bath’s general theme; and while she 
can only look with congratulation up- 


b] 


on the number of 
plays, paintings, 


statues, novels, re- 


ligious utterances 


and governmental 
criticisms that have 
gone into the dis- 


card, she will assure 
the ladies that the 
great task is. still 
far from complete. 
Mrs. Bath refers to 
the dissemination of 
religious doubt, pes- 


simistic doctrines, 
sex and __ passion, 
and the evil eye 
through the hitherto almost unsus- 


pected channels of poetry. 

While perhaps, as Mrs. Bath well 
says, poetry is to be classed with the 
frothy things of the intellectual life 
—and certainly she does not advise 
the ladies to read it when an instruc- 
tive book is at hand—we forget that 
many young people are addicted to 
its use. his first brought to 
Mrs. Bath’s attention in a very shock- 
ing way. She had observed that the 
youthful scion of the family, Richard 
Bangor Bath, was behaving in a man- 


was 


ner that almost suggested a neurosis. 
Several times the mother had been dis- 
turbed by the sight of his lips mov.ng 
as he gazed earnestly but raptly at the 
air. Upon consulting the lad’s physi- 
cian, she shocked to hear him 
murmur, “In the spring a young man’s 
fancy lightly turns to thoughts of 
Mrs. Bath had long been 


hoping to see her son attached to some 


was 


lov Saad 


worthy young woman of Boston or 
environs, and found a household of 
his own to carry on the Bangor and 
Bath traditions, presumably originated 
by the great-forefather butcher and 
candlemaker of those names, but she 
disliked profoundly the use of the 
word “lightly” in this connection. 
Believing it her duty to search her 
son’s rooms for further evidence, Mrs. 
Bath’s fears were all but confirmed by 
finding a small blue volume beneath 
his pillow. Her heart throbbing, cer- 
tain that her son had got hold of a 


“Pride and 


recently banned copy of 


NEGLECT THE POETS? 
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Prejudice” or some other masterpice: 
the mother was at first relieved + 
find that the volume contained nothing 
but poetry. The title further reas- 
sured her, since it was “The Ox fora 
Book of Verse,” and seemingly com- 
piled by a gentleman of the nobilit 
with an imposingly hyphenated sur- 
name. But Mrs. 
Bath is a woman t 
leave no stone un- 


turned. She re- 
solved to look 
through the littl 
volume and mark 
every page “Ap- 


proved” before sh 
returned it to | 
son’s couch. 

She 
to believe that noth- 


was willing 


ing reprehensibl 
was hidden in th 
queer spelling of 
the first section, 


which she took to be the language of 
Chaucer, a gentleman much revered 
at Harvard College. But, turning t 
the ballads of the great author Anony- 
mous, as easier reading, Mrs. Bat! 
was electrified to discover that she ha 
plunged into a very welter of passior 
adultery, elopement, and sex. 

Now thoroughly frightened, she be- 
an investigation of the hithert 
honorable and unsuspected row of 
English poets on the shelf. John Keats 
she had never questioned, since he was 


van 


said to have been greatly admired 

a member of the Lowell family, but 
on plowing her way through “T) 
Eve of St. Agnes,” Mrs. Bath ds 
covered that a tale of seduction w 

not completely hidden beneath 

beautiful description of a dish of fruit 
The revolutionary doctrines of She! 
ley she flung away with a shudder. Hi 
actually desired to make the worl 
better. Turning to Robert Browning 
she found 
life in “Pippa Passes” in spite of th 
reassuring message that “all’s we 
with the world.” Elizabeth Barrett 
Browning mentioned kisses in so man 
words. Even the “Idylls” of Tennvy- 
son, a gentleman so loyal to his Quee! 
contained illicit love affairs for which 
no excuse should be made because thé 
guilty parties suffered in the end, along 
with the innocent. The greatest blow 
to her faith came when found 
the irreproachable Matthew Arnold 
far more scholar than poet, doubtin: 
the fundamental doctrines of religio! 


stories of vice and _ artist 


she 
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in his poem, “Dover Beach.” In fact, 
\irs. Bath was forced to the disheart- 
ening conclusion that all poets above 
the tenth rank were tarred with the 
same stick. 
\mong modern poets, she would 
ive expected nothing else. There 
were only two of whom she was in- 
lined to make an exception: Robert 
Frost, whom she had heard mentioned 
is a New England writer; and Edna 
st. Vincent Millay, who was admired 
for her sonnets, the most highly re- 
spectable form of verse. But what an 
‘ror! Frost she must censure as giving 
in unflattering picture of the region 
“North of Boston” such as no Cham- 
ber of Commerce should pass. While 
in the melodious stanzas of Millay 
she detected such pernicious:theory that 
me of the strongest points inher 
forthcoming address will be a plea 
to the ladies to rescue all the young 
women of the Bay State who have 
not already fled to Greenwich Village 
to lead their own lives. All Boston 
must be warned. 

In fact, after the most diligent sur- 
vey on her own part, and submitting 
the evidence to an advisory committee 
‘f corner policemen and college presi- 
dents, Mrs. Bath believes that the only 
poets left upon the shelves will be 
Alice and Phoebe Cary, Adelaide Anne 
Procter, Warren J. Coogler, and Ed- 
gar A. Guest. But this she declares, 
ind she is certain that the ladies will 
igree, will be literature enough for 
Soston. —RutH Suckow 


WHAT A BROKER HAS 
TO LISTEN TO 


M* Mastic there? . .. No, no, 
A no. . . . Mastic—M-a-s-t-i-c. 
... Yeah, Fred Mastic. . . . Hurry 
t, please. . . . Hello, Fred? How 
ire you, Fred? Listen! This is Al, Al 
Harrier, Fred. . . . Yeah, fine. Lis- 
ten, Fred, I got to have some money 
early next week: tell me something I 
‘an get four points in, quick. ... 
What? ... You di—Oh! You wish 
you knew! Whose private yacht? ... 
Yours, if you knew. I get you. 
That’s dif—say, you’re a hell of a 
roker. I thought you boys were sup- 
posed to know things like that. I 
thought that was your business. You 
inean to tell me you can’t tell me one 
‘ingle thing you know’s going to 
ump? ... No, say, listen, now, seri- 
usly, Fred, lay off this conservative- 
ong-term-investment stuff: I heard it 








his fine 
7-passenger limousine at about 
1-3 off the new-car price and 
new-car guarantee stzll in force! 























Here 1s the sobriety of Sutton Place, the dignity of Fifth Avenue and the 
smartness of Tennis Week at Southampton. This Rolls-Royce, DS-287-PL, will 
bring such justified pride of ownership to some purchaser. 

Painted in Rolls-Royce blue, this car is correctly accented by a black and 
gold hair-line stripe. It is luxuriously upholstered in gray. 

In appearance, in performance and in safety, DS-287-PL is equal to a new car. 
It carries the same 3-year guarantee as is given on new cars. It promises the 
same comfort and freedom from mechanical ills. And its price is only $10,500! 
Satisfactory terms of purchase may be readily arranged without finance charge. 

This car may be seen at the New York Showrooms and is available there 
for a 100-mile trial trip. Photographs and descriptions are available at the 
following Rolls-Royce branches. The car is of course subject to prior sale. 
Other Rolls-Royce cars at resale from $6000 to $12,900. 


ROLLS: ROYCE 


New Yorx—s8th at Eighth Ave. 
Newark—190 Washington St. 


SAN Francisco—g61 Post St 
Co_umMsus—362 East Broad Sc. 
Boston—1035 Commonwealth Ave. PHitapecpH1a—Walnut and 21st Sts. 
Cuicaco—2512 S. Michigan Ave. Montreav -4010 S. Catherine St., 
CincinnatTi—11 East 8th St. West 

Los ANGELEs—3136 Wilshire Blvd. SprinGrietp, Mass.—454 Bridge St. 
CLEVELAND—7505 Carnegie Ave. Hartrorp—326 Pearl St. 


PittsBURGH—3939 Forbes St. ATLANTA—98 Cone St. 





| before. T got to make a quick turn- 
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That's a nice job on a day like this!” 


“Not much fun. That happened to me once, before I 
began to use Kelly-Spring fields.” 
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over. I got to have four hundre 
smackers by Monday sure... . Su 
could; but I should pay six per cent 
and a placing fee. . . . No, listen, p 
. . go ahead, shoot ... Yeah... 
Yeah . . . Y—the hell with 
Sure I know it’s all right if you st 
with it. So are Canal bonds. I’m 1 
you: lay off this long-haul stuff, I ¢ 
to get action. I got to have a f{ 
hundred dollar profit before 
market closes Saturday. . . . Re- 
sponsibility me neck. . . . Well ther 
how about this Pie Crust common’ 
Around seventeen it’s selling, isn’t it’ 
Yeah, around seventeen and 
fraction. I hear they’re going to giy 
it a ride; is that right? ... Say, hon- 
estly, you can don’t-know better tha: 
an oil witness. . . . Well, I heard 
was due for a ride. . . . These market 
letter babies are touting it... . Well 
it must mean something, don’t it? 
Maybe not always. But they got to | 
right sometimes. Wait, here, I got it 
right here. . . . Hello! Listen 
“Watch Pie Crust common. This 
stock has been persistently out of lin 
with the general market fluctuation: 
Unless all signs fail it is scheduled fo 
an advance. Watch your commitment 
and govern yourself accordingly. ¥ 
There y’ are. That’s definite, ain’t it’ 
. «+ The hell it don’t mean anything. 
. . - How do I know who schedules 
eons things for a rise? That’s your 
business. .. . Lay off, Fred; I’m try- 
ing to do benlevens with you. If you'd 
rather, I can take my business some- 
where else. . . . No, no, no, that’s per- 
fectly all right. Forget it. Forget it 
. I know you are, Fred. I get ex- 
cited. Listen, I tell you what you di 
you know that forty shares of Ston 
Bench Class B I own outright? 
Yeah, stands me around fourteen and 
something. You sell it for me and 
send ... What? ... Sure, I know | 
was going to put it away and forget 
but I can’t wait; I got to get action. 
. Yeah, at the market. . .. Yeah, 
I know it'll stand me more than 
four-point loss. If you can’t tell m 
news don’t tell me anything. G 
ahead and sell it at the market and 
send me up a cheque; that’s a good bo} 
... All right. So long. ... Oh, s 
Hello! Hello! Say, Fred, where di 
you buy that applejack you got in the 
office? ... Wait till I get a pencil.... 
Oh, y-e-a-h? —Henry TETLOW 


— OQ 


Sandwiches, coffee, and Tunney 
salad were served to the guests.—/ 


Payne (Ala.) Tribune. 


One of those marine dishes. 
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Pistons of the new Whippet Six are of the hi ef 
Nelson type—made of a special aluminum 
lloy, with invar steel strut. This design pre- 
ents piston distortion and assures faster pick- 
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The heavy, rigid, drilled crankshaft 
is perfectly balanced and supported 
on seven bronze-backed, babbitt 
main bearings—giving the utmost 
smoothness of power delivery. 








ANNOUNCING 


The new Whippet | 
* Six has officially | 
approved 4-wheel | 
brakes of the su- | 
perior mechanical | 
type. 
A silent timing chain drives 


the camshaft, assuring 


a quiet, smooth operation— 
a feature of the highest 
owest Friced SIX 


with 7 Bearing Crankshaft 


EVOLUTIONIZING all standards of six-cylinder motor car value— 
and These establishing a trend of design as advanced as that created by the 


i Whippet in the four-cylinder field—the new Whippet Six is, in many 
Qualily Features: respects, the most amazing car of the year. It offers, at a hitherto un- 

. . . . heard of price, an array of mechanical features worthy of a Six costing 
Full Force-Feed Lubrication two to three times as much. The new Whippet Six is smooth and silent; 








xe woe . nig ‘ —— ‘ — : ‘ : ! 
Silent Timing Chain it is exceptionally powerful; it is flexible; it is exhilaratingly lively. 
I Y | ; 
Invar-Strut Pistons Long, low-swung bodies in harmonious lacquers, and smart interiors, 
A-Wheel Brakes give a distinction and an air of custom car luxury that will evoke your 


admiration. Willys-Overland, Inc., Toledo, Ohio. Willys-Overland 
Sales Co., Ltd., Toronto, Canada. 

Whippet Six Touring $615; Roadster $685: Coupe $695; Sedan $745. 

Prices (f.0.b. factory) and specifications subject to change without notice. 








1p. greater speed and power, and longer life 





AYLIGHT SAVING is here; your 
friends are frantically trying 
to persuade you to take their 

apartment right in the middle of your 
attempt to get them to sublet yours; 
the Fifty-ninth Street bridge is im- 
passable because of traffic at five P.M. 
—in short, it is time you were think- 
ing about clothes for the seashore and 
the country club. 

For this purpose, [ recommend that 
you go down to see the summer things 
at Best. For here are numerous new 
models that are wearable, washable, 


ON AND OFF 


THE AVENUE 


- FEMININE FASHIONS 


regular sports clothes, Leather helmets, 
cut in a point over the eyes and out 
over the cheeks in a highly becoming 
fashion, are also available. 


for the 
maternity 


HERE is no necessity 
woman in 
clothes to go to a specialist in that line 
Fichu 


search of 


if she has the slightest sense. 
effects, jabots, and boleros are all good 
and are smart besides. Jackets are ideal 
and they have never been better in a 
fashion way. Collar arrangements that 
play up the shoulders and, therefore, 
play down the hips, are desirable. 
Shoulder capes and scarves do the sam« 
thing for you. 

The most important thing to re- 
member, however, is prints. Particu- 


larly in the case of those that have a 


dark ground and a small all-over pat- 
tern in brilliant color, they give ¢! 
effect that the design is raised and th it 
the background and the figure are at 
Also, In a 


print, the eve is taken by the design 


some distance beneath it. 


inexpensive, and correct. ‘There is the 
Nada tennis frock of white piqué with 
an unlined three-quarter 


“No, but Mr. Schultz, do you 
honestly think they make 
me look more interesting?” 


coat of 


printed piqué. Another Nada costume 
that features the vogue for piqué con- 
sists of a wrap-around skirt and short 
jacket of this fabric in any color and a 
printed dimity blouse, worn tucked 
inside the skirt in the newest manner. 
‘To accompany both of these, you will 
find a simple stitched cloche hat with 
an awning-striped band, either in pi- 
qué or in English broadcloth. There 
are wearable little dresses with a fichu 
collar in imported Irish dimity, printed 
in pink, red, green, blue, or mauve 
designs. And a polka-dotted sleeveless 
dress of dimity with the long jumper 
and the box-pleated skirt banded with 
handkerchief linen in a plain color. 
There is a grand shoulder-cape coat ot 
flannel in every possible light shade 
and in black. : 

Best has also taken into consideration 
all those who flit about from place to 
place in airplanes and want to look 
dashing doing it. In case you don’t 
aviate all the time, you may note that 
several of the costumes, either together 
or in part, could supplement your hunt- 
ing, mountain-climbing, or skiing 
wardrobe. One has high-laced moun- 
tain boots, riding trousers, a tailored 
shirt, and a short capeskin jacket. The 
second, cut on skiing lines with tucked- 
in long pantaloons, is of suede. The 
third is a long brown suede sports coat 
lined with yellow flannel and designed 
for cabin passengers to wear over their 


. 
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Today there is nothing like Chrysler 
“72” performance in other cars at its price 
or even $1000 more. ((Four years from today, 
perhaps, you will be able to get in these other cars 
the performance you get right now in the Chrysler ‘‘72.” 
({ Competition’s best efforts—even with Chrysler to show 
them the way—have barely caught up with the performance of 
the original Chrysler—the car that obsoleted the cumbersome, bulky 
vehicles of four years ago. ( And during these four years, Chrysler’s pro- 
gressive engineering has constantly increased the long margin of Chrysler 
superiority. ( That is why the ‘‘72” today gives you performance that sets 
the pace for the entire industry for the next four years. 72 miles and 
more per hour. 75 brake horsepower. Acceleration that leaves 
every other car behind. Vibrationless smoothness that only 
a Chrysler counterweighted 7-bearing crankshaft can 
give. ( Why should you wait four years and pay 
far more money for the performance you can 
have this very day and for so much less 
in the Illustrious New Chrysler ‘‘72”’? 

































Chrysler ‘‘72’’ 
Sport Roadster (with 
rumble seat) 





“52 . 62 - 72 - 112 H. P. IMPERIAL 80” 
40 ‘Body Styles, $670 to $3495 


-All prices f. 0. b. Detroit, subject to current Federal excise tax 














Simons, Stewart & Foy, Inc. Simons, Stewart & Foy, Inc. DeCozen Motor Co. 
1425 Bedford Ave., Sterling 2800 1745 BroadwayatS5GthSt. Col. 6370 1226 Broad St. Terrace 6900 
BROOKLYN NEW YORK CITY NEWARK 
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“—because you love 
nice things” 





RACEFULLY flexible is 

the feminine waist clad in 
the soft glove silk of this Sing- 
lette and delicately firm is the 
bust molded by the brassiere of 
lovely Chantilly lace. Of course, 
every Singlette is a one-piece 
garment, but by no means are all 
one-piece garments Singlettes— 
be sure to look for the Van Raalte 
label. This and many other 
styles of Van Raalte Singlettes 
are waiting for you at your favor- 
ite shop, or write us for informa- 
tion. Van Raalte Co., Dept. A., 
295 Fifth Ave., New York City. 


VAN RAALTE 
Sin glettes 








which is desirable. Evening clothes of 
sheer fabric over a slip also give the 
effect that the figure is much slimmer 
than it actually is. Satin is the worst 
thing you could select, since it empha- 
sizes every curve. Sweaters are abso- 
lutely wrong, for the same reason. 

There are several coats that are very 
chic and have a decided flare from the 
shoulders. The Tailored Woman has 
two such models in a good-looking 
tweed. Best has a Louiseboulanger 
coat of basket-weave woollen that has 
a yoke closely fitted around the 
shoulders. The body of the coat is 
gathered on this yoke and falls per- 
fectly straight. 


N the first floor at Saks there are 
some perfectly swell dresser sets 
in unpolished satinwood, for men. To 
this inexperienced eye this looks almost 
exactly like pine and would be perfect 
in an early American room. Whatever 
the room, the things are in good taste, 
are light-weight, and can be bought 
separately at a low price. All kinds of 
brushes, combs, manicure accessories, 
shaving mirrors, and so on, can be 
purchased. 


HE rest of this column will be 
devoted to those little trifles that 
““make”’ a costume, dearie. 

Saks-Fifth Avenue has some per- 
fectly darling imported watches, made 
with a double-thong strap of pigskin— 
the watches very tiny, geometrically 
shaped, and modern in the simplest sort 
of way. They are very inexpensive, 
though I have no experience with 
their time-keeping or their lasting 
qualities. 

They also have crashed forth with 
a number of  bag-and-glove _ sets 
for sports, some being of pigskin; 
others of chamois. In the latter case, 
the color may be either the natural 
yellowish tinge that is so correct for 
active outdoor events, or in the various 
rose-beiges, yellow-beiges, and butter- 
beiges that everyone is trying to con- 
fuse us with these days. The gloves 
are of the plain slip-on variety; the 
bags either of the envelope or the flat 
pouch style. 

For women, huge squares of colored 
handkerchief linen, all ready to be 
monogrammed. Others of printed 
handkerchief linen, in very good de- 
signs—the size, fortunately, being a 
little too large for purloin by your 
men folk. 


NEW color note for the all- 


white summer costume has been 
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Women who surround themselves 
with the better things of life 
include Lou’ray Bath Torpedoes 
among their intimate toiletries 
Incomparable in beauty and un 
excelled in quality, Lou’ray is the 
ultimate in bath salt perfection 
so acclaimed by smart and fastid 
ious folk everywhere. The name 
Lou’ray is your assurance of the 
very best. No toiletry has won 
so many friends as these dainty 
colorful baubles which make bath 
ing an aesthetic delight. Your 
favorite shop or store can supply 
you. Ask for Lou’ray—which 
identifies the original. 








Lou’ray Bath 
Buttermilk gl 
to the skin a 
vety softness, 
beauty that is ¢ 
envy of all. r 
years famous b¢ 
ties have 
nounced 
buttermilk 
the greatest 2) 
skin beauty. 
for Lou’ray 
of Buttermilk 


your store. - 


—— 


Bath 
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provided by the presence of some hand- 
bags, in huge envelope or flat pouch 
shape, having a body of red or green 
leather with insets of patchwork cut 
from the covers of your favorite 
magazine. These are both gay and 
amusing, and will be on sale at Alt- 
man, Kurzman, and Wanamaker 
about the time you read this. —L. L. 


THIS AND THAT 


Lingerie That Lasts— 
The Super-matched En- 
semble 


OR the well- 
e being of a fash- 
' We ion editor who ap- 

Swe proaches the respon- 
V5 sibilities of her job 
in a spirit so rever- 
ent as to be posi- 
tively grim, a visit to Mme. Collart, 
at 21 East Fifty-fourth Street, should 
be prescribed as a tonic every six 
months at least. Here isa woman who 
realizes perfectly that lingerie should 
be frivolous, gay, and faintly naughty. 
To make the thing perfect, she has a 
good, thrifty French realization that 
lingerie must survive a few trips to 
the laundress. She employs lots of 
lace, either real or very good imitation, 
for frivolity. She has bits of hand- 
hemstitching in the inimitable French 
manner for aristocracy. But the main- 
stay of her combinations and her night- 
gowns and her slips is the finest crépe 
de Chine, which can be laundered and 
Tintexed and kept adorable for a long 
time—often until the necessity for a 
second or third trousseau comes along. 

No matter what may have happened 
to maidenly modesty of late, there are 
still some summer frocks that require 
slips. For these, the slip and pantie 
set is the ideal underpinning and it is, 
believe me, very hard to find around 
town. The slips are made with full- 
ness provided either by pleats, by a box 
pleat in the back, or by a wrap-around 
effect. The last is most popular, but 
is not so practical for those who sit 
down a good deal. Sitting down on 
the wrap-around makes the slip pull 
hard at the knees, you may have 
noticed. Most of them have lace at the 
top; some have lace at the bottom as 
Well. ‘The panties, naturally, are 
trimmed with lace to match. 

Besides all this, you may find a few 
French baby clothes; lovely large chif- 
fon handkerchiefs all ready to be 
Monogrammed; pink crépe de Chine 
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CO) sons STRIPES, woven into flannel 


for the skirt . . . woven into crépe for the tuck-in blouse ... a 


refinement of matching and a use of bright color, that give great chic 


to this sports costume from Bergdorf-Goodman’s Salle Moderne. 


FIFTH 


AVENUE AT 58TH STREET 
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trom Primrose House 
this exquisile freshener 


So exquisite is the perfection of Primrose House Prep- 
arations, they have become the high standard by which 
fastidious women now judge all lotions, creams and 
rouges. Once you have used our delightful Skin Fresh- 
ener you will never be content with anything less luxuri- 
ous. After cleansing, it gives a gentle tingle to the skin, 
a petal smoothness, a dewy freshness and a lingering fra- 
grance that is divine. Three sizes, $1.25, $3.00 and $6.75. 


You are cordially invited to call at Primrose House for free complex- 
ion diagnosis by a graduate nurse. Phone Plaza 5347 for appointment. 


Primrose House Preparations may be obtained at leading stores. 


PRIMROSE HOUSE 3 E. 52 
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pillow slips, perfectly simple except 
for the band of lace at each end: 
men’s handkerchiefs; bed jackets; and 
soon. If you are in search of a night- 
gown of the finest pink batiste, hand- 
embroidered and edged with Val la 
this is the place to look for it. It 
also the place to buy pale green cré) 
de Chine sheets to put on the bed of 
your most disliked weekend guest. And 
the shop to try out your French acc 
and your sense of humor. 


S we noted briefly in another de- 

partment last week, the Eastman 
Kodak Company has just produced a 
vanity vest pocket kodak in gray, beige, 
brown, blue, dark red, or dark green 
leather. ‘The idea is, of course, that 
you will immediately throw away all 
those gloomy black kodaks you have 
had around the house and purchase a 
new one—preferably several, to go 
with various costumes. Whatever your 
reactions to the costume idea, the 
cameras are terribly cute, look like a 
small envelope purse when closed, and 
take precisely the same kind of pictures 
that those outmoded black ones do 
which should be enough to suit you. 
These will be on sale about the tim: 
you read this. Just in time to solve 
that graduation-gift problem. 


T a small shop called Youthful 

Fashions, at 3 West Fiftieth 
Street, you may save yourself quite a 
lot of time, for assembled there is a 
collection of simple, youthful clothes, 
more or less adapted from various 
well-known Frenchy models and sell- 
ing at a remarkably reasonable price. 
There are numbers of those simple 
little two-piece crépe de Chine dresses, 
tailored and trimmed with narrow 
piping and a monogram to contrast. 
One of them, in navy blue with a 
version of the cowl neck and white 
piping, particularly took my eye. All 
of them sell for $35 and are endlessl) 
useful besides being very smart. Ther 
is also to be found here a wispy chiffon 
evening dress of the type that ever) 
one of you practically lives in during 
the summer. This comes in every pos- 
sible pastel color and costs exactl\ 
$39.50. 

My quest for an evening wrap th 
is reasonably priced found one solution 
here in a design perfected in their own 
workrooms. Of velvet, satin, or sat 
and velvet, double throughout, it 
made in a short cape fashion, the cap¢ 
being shirred on a double satin core 
straight up the back from the wa 
line to the neck. Only possible for 
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those whose shoulders and general con- 
tours are slim. The price ranges from 
$69.50 to $89.50. The shop special- 
izes, by the way, in making up any 
model you care for in the fabric you 
choose. Worth investigating. 


ARTHEST South in the ensemble 
idea—eyeglasses with rims _ in 
color, to match the costume! Really! 


—L. L. 


AS TO MEN 
Blazers and Fancy Vests 


—The Home Cinema 
GOOD exam- 


ple of what 
can be done with the 
w four-piece suit is 
shown by the cus- 
tom tailors, Taylor- 
Stone, of 634 Fifth 
Avenue. The coat, vest, and trousers 
are made of plain material, and the 
knickers are of overplaid to match. 
Thus they are of exactly the same col- 
or and material, with just enough vari- 
ation supplied by the plaid to make a 
smart contrast. ‘This combination 
comes in a wide variety of colors, of 
which the light and dark blues seemed 
handsomest, 

Most men think of a blazer as 
being a loose coat, bright in color 
and not necessarily tailored. ‘This 
shop makes blazers which are snugly 
fitted, and are a good deal more 
dignified than the ordinary kind. The 
loud colors give an adequately sporting 
effect. To go with these there are flan- 
nels with a thin stripe of the same 
color, more of which have been sold 
this year than the white, especially to 
older men. 

As for colors in general, blue-grays 
seem to be more popular than plain 
blues, tans than the staple browns, and 
silver-grays than the darker gray 
shades. Unfinished worsteds seem to 
be popular, and clear-cut worsteds and 
saxonies follow in popularity among 
the materials. Riding breeches and 
jodhpors can be had of a reddish 
brown, with coats of a slightly darker 
shade. A pair of breeches at Taylor- 
Stone costs $60; the four-piece suits 
referred to above, $185. 

This store shows polo coats in 
camel’s hair and double Shetland, with 
a long swinging line at the back. 
There are also raincoats with the same 
loose effect, rather like that of the 
Raglan coat. 

It is predicted that fancy waistcoats 
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Hats, shoes 
and furnishings 


befitting the gentlemen 
of New York 


To the man who has no patience with 
compromise in the correctness or qual- 
ity of even the smallest item of 
dress—De Pinna offers hats, 
shoes and furnishings of 
impeccable good taste. 














DE PINNA 


Importers and Outfitters 
5th Avenue at 52nd Street 


























0A, the beginning of the 18th century, Timothy Dwight 


of England was turning out a beautiful salt-glaze ware, 
decorated with scrolls, basket-weaves, lattice-work and other 
designs. Naturally some of this precious ware found its 
way to the table at Wakefield, Virginia, where George Wash- 
ington was born and spent his early days. 


This historic shrine burned Christmas day, 1870. The 
Wakefield National Memorial Association finally prevailed 
upon the Government to trace the foundation of this man- 
sion for the purpose of restoring it. During the excavating, 
fragments of this old salt-glaze ware were found; nearby, 
the bones of a boar’s head, a mute relic of the joyous and 
hearty Christmas celebration which preceded the burning 
of this historic edifice. Enough of this ware was found to 
make it finally possible to reconstruct the original pottery 
with fidelity, both as to dimensions and design. 


It is with great pleasure that the House of Plummer offers 
this Washington-Wakefield Memorial Service to its patrons. 
Shipments will be made in sequence that orders are received, 
subject to any delay of the pottery in supplying the demand. 
This pattern, made by a world famous pottery, bears the 
stamp of this House. Delivered free anywhere in the United 


States. 
Inquiries invited. Prompt service by our Mail 
Order department to out-of-town patrons. 


CH PLUMMER 6G 


IMPORTERS OF 
Modern and Antique China and Glass 


7 & 9 East 35th Street, New York 


Near Fifth Avenue 


New Haven, Conn. HartrorpD, Conn, 
954 CuHapet STREFI 36 Pratt STREFT 
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will be worn this summer in town a 
well as in the country. Stone shows « 
couple of samples made of linen, on 
double and the other single-breasted. 
They come in light blue and tan, and 
are expected to be worn with suits of 
the same colors a little darker in shade. 
Since they are effective without having 
the grotesque loudness one associates 
with fancy vests, it seems as if th 
prediction might be correct. 

While in the shop I was told of 
what seems to be an excellent valet 
service. The manager has been asso- 
ciated with several tailoring houses 
about town and knows how to clean 
and press your clothes with all the skill 
of a custom tailor, preserving the lines 
and not spoiling the fit. —The Custom 
Valet, 137 East Fifty-second Street. 


a new developments in the 
field of amateur movies is the 
Bell-Howell “watch-thin” Filmo, a 
camera that fits into a coat pocket and 
comes in brown, black, and silver- 
birch. The operating speed is that at 
which all theatre movies are made and 
shown. It winds like a watch, weighs 
three pounds, and has a metallic finish. 
Orders taken now will be delivered by 
June 1. The camera costs $120, and 
projectors from the same company 
come to $190. They are on sale, 
among other places, at Parker & Bat- 
tersby, 146 West Forty-second Street. 

A 16 mm. film will fit the projector 
and, as you probably know, all sorts 
of regular features are available. They 
include such films as “The Covered 
Wagon,” and others in which well- 
known stars, including Adolphe Men- 
jou, Beery and Hatton, Gloria Swan- 
son, Raymond Griffith, and Pola 
Negri appear. There are also newsreels 
and comedies. The newsreels are kept 
up to date; films of the Bremen flight, 
for example, were available as early as 
April 27 at a cost of $6.50 a hundred 
feet. Rolls of film for your own use 
are priced at $5 at this shop which 
does such a volume of business that 
it is able to give remarkably low prices 
on certain things. 

Among other gadgets, there is a per- 
fectly useless trifle called an Artascope. 
For one who usually despises all sorts 
of tricks, we were highly amused at 
this one. The idea is to arrange a few 
small articles, bits of paper, pins, tacks 
——anything—on a round stand. Above 
this there’s a sort of miniature tele- 
scope. Stare into this and you see you! 
odds and ends reflected in the most 
beautiful symmetry, and when you 
twirl the stand the design dissolves and 
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ranges. It’s really more entertaining 
\an an excavation. 

Globes, those round and neglected 
maps of the world which grow dusty 
in libraries, have come back, like the 
wayward topper. This, we hear, is be- 
cause of transatlantic flights. A small 
one costs a dollar and you can have a 
reat big one for $37.50. 


Le) 


+ 


TOTES: Some sticks of a wood 
4 called Snakeskin are to be seen 
at Dunhill’s. They are dark and red- 
dish, with faint lighter marking, and 
ire priced from $15 to about $100. 

. At Hanan’s they have some golf 
shoes which were designed by Bobby 
Cruickshank. They are $15 and should 
—RAGLAN 


nterest earnest golfers. 


ABOUT THE HOUSE 





Little Surprise for the 
Canary — Moving Days 


HERE is no 
getting away 
from fabrics this 
season. I looked 
my fill at new pat- 
about a 














terns 
month as you 
and I swore I would 





ag 
ago, 


may 


remember, 
look at not another one until the fall 


of the year, 
nchanting. 


But they are simply too 
‘The Helene Henry ray- 
for one, at R. H. Macy 


heavy, 


ons are here, 
-grand, beige-and-brown 
uffs. I am tremendously excited also 
er M. Rodier’s rayons, at the same 
There is a brown, much like 
patterns you all know, but with 
completely new quality achieved 
through the rayon lustre; and a gleam- 
ng, glimmering green—pale, and 
water-like, and $4.96 the yard. This 
‘tore is out to popularize modernism, 
~[ am simply crazy. 


piace, 


()' course I went to Alice Lewis, 
151 East Forty-sixth Street, to 
look at wall-papers, and of course I 
ooked at them, dutifully—with an eye 
the while to such delectable items as 
sprigged nets for glass curtains, bright 
ped silks to use without lining for 
summer windows, Rodier fabrics at 
sensible prices, and the world’s silliest 
ilcloths, the last winning me entirely. 

Miss Lewis has pleasant habits. She 
las a way with small private bars; she 
does remarkable things with nurseries 
ind children’s rooms; furthermore, 


Str 


has developed a cushion idea, the 
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FIFTH AVENUE (BETWEEN ¢srH ann 56TH STREETS) 





Something New under the Sun—and Rain! 


CIENTISTS, in the mass, are 

grim, bespectacled gents who 
shamelessly pry into the private 
lives of guinea pigs, white mice, 
and atomic globules. 


But here at Knox we have another 
kind of scientist; a very learned, 
most scientific scientist, whose con- 
tribution to mankind’s head is a 
new Straw Hat. 
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E has worked out a new and se- 

cret process— the Knox “ Raino- 

y” Process (get that— Rain or Ray 

— our ad-man did that)—a_ process 

that snickers at sun and laughs at rain 

—that battles burning sunshine and 

summer showers. And now Knox 

offers the result to the men of 
Manhattan! 


This hat is not absolutely water- 
proof. It will not provide a home 
for indignant goldfish. It is not 
recommended to those unreasonable 
New Yorkers who insist on taking a 
shower at + A. M.—fully clothed. 


UT it will bear up manfully, with- 
out noticeable bad effects, under 
summer moisture and summer 
showers. It will keep its good looks 
and good shape even though you are 
out in the sun all night. It will give 
more wear, more satisfaction than 
any straw hat you have ever owned. 
And the tenacious way it clings to 
that schoolboy complexion! The 
“Rainoray” Process keeps it re- 
markably fresh-looking through sun- 
shine that tans your face and blisters 
the sidewalk you walk upon. 


The “Rainoray” Process is the 
most important improvementin straw 
hats since the famous “Comfit”— 
that very deceitful Knox straw hat 
that is stiff and stylish to the eyes of 
all beholders, but soft and soothing 


to your own brow. 


er Law mom war! 
j 





ND now, Knox combines all 
these features in one smart straw 
hat—easy-going comfort, resistance 
to rain, and reduction of sun-burn. 
What other virtues a straw hat 
could possibly have, we do not know. 
But the scientist smiles in a mysteri- 
ous and superior way when the mat- 
ter is mentioned. There is a rumor 
that he is working on a straw hat 
that plays a tune when lifted. But 
whether he succeeds or not, his 
present product is the best up to now. 
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*“Comfit’’ with 

“Raino ray” Process, costs $6 
to $10, at all Knox stores. Other 
Knox stiff straw hats, all made with 
the “‘Rainoray”’ Process, $5 and up. 


KNOX 


THE HATTER 


711 Fifth Avenue (at 55th St.) 
Roosevelt Hotel (Madison at 45th) 
Waldorf Hotel (Fifth Ave. at 34th) 
Singer Building (161 Broadway) 
Paramount. Bldg. (B’way at 44th) 
452 Fifth Avenue (at 40th St.) 


HE Knox 




















Play the 
SILVER KING 








oo IT Nicew 








UY - Pes “27 
« ‘ 4@ 
SO0F%RG 





“Heard the good news? Old man 
Duffus finally B stent the water hole.” 

“Must have surprised the turtles 
he’s bombarded for thirty-one long 
years!” 

“Oh, they were all down in the silt 
—trying to hatch out the first eight 
balls he drove. But the old man will 

yrobably present us with a new club 
see Tickled to death.” 
some favor- 





“What got him over 
ing hurricane?” 

“Not at all—the Silver King! Doug 
Smith told the old man he’d have to 
stop making high land out of our 
only water Be him a Silver 
King and my how it worked!” 

“How could even the King reform 
that ancient slice and hook addict?” 

“Psychology, my dear boy, is no re- 
specter of ages. Young or old, the so 
called dub merely tries too hard. 
And the confidence that comes to 
every man when he’s playing the best 
ball made gives him more distance, 
better direction, smaller scores! The 
King takes one great uncertainty out 
of this uncertain game. Its use is the 
best piece of golfing psychology I 


know!” Silver King— 


Reg. U. S. Pat. Off. 






sealed by] 
JOHN WANAMAKER 
Wholesale Golf Distributors 
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comfort of which you simply cannot 
realize without personal inspection. It 
really is four cushions hinged loosely 
together, the sections folding over on 
themselves, screen-wise, to make a low 
seat of unbelievable softness, with or 
without a back—or you can lay it out 
flat and have a sofa, if you like them 
low-slung. This intrigued me con- 
siderably, and I advise you to see it 
when the urge for something new to 
play with seizes you. 


FTER all the advance notices on 

the late Decorators’ Club Show 
at the Grand Central Art Galleries 
implying nasty, nasty things about mod- 
ernist decoration, one of the big hits 
of the show was a room in the modern 
manner, decorated by Helen Graham 
Hammond and Margaret S. Taylor, 
Inc. The color scheme, as I remem- 
ber it, was mainly red and beige, with 
some silver thrown in, the ensemble 
being peaceful without killing you 
with monotony, if you know what I 
mean. I was overjoyed to find the 
windows hung with Celanese voile in 
beige—Celanese voile in beige being 
a glass curtain fabric I think highly 
of—and’the furniture in walnut with 
Bianchini upholstery. Another pleas- 
ant illustration of modernistic liv- 
ability. 


N Ews Items: Before you know it, 
7 the market will be flooded with 
modernist bird-cages, of all things, if 
the late exhibition at the Art Center 
is any indication of the coming mode. 
. . + The latest specialty shop in town 
opened its doors recently at Fifth Ave- 
nue and Forty-seventh Street, devoting 
itself unswervingly to the promotion 
of blankets (The Esmond Blanket 
Shop is what I am talking about)... . 
You are again reminded, the spring of 
the year having definitely arrived, that 
Joseph A. McAnerney’s staff of visit- 
ing housemen makes a thorough job of 
household overhauling (845 Lexing- 
ton Avenue).... Philip F. Hall, Inc., 
38 West Forty-ninth Street, does very 
swell things with closet interiors in the 
way of specially constructed shelves, 
drawers, slides and such, and this is a 
particularly good time of year to check 
up on wardrobe efficiency. 


O many old lazybones have found 
Otto Johnson a remarkable person 

to have around when it comes to clos- 
ing town houses and opening country 
seats for the summer that his address 
might well be flung abroad again. You 
reach him by mail at 186-17 Murdock 
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Your Permanent Wave ay 


you have always pictured it... 
long, lustrous waves, flattering 
the contour of the head, adding 
piquant charm, smart distine- 
tion .. . that is the permanent 
wave as achieved in the Charles 
of the Ritz Salons. The 
Charles Permanent Wave is 


the wave for you. 


S A L O N S 


RITZ CARLTON HOTEL Vanderbilt 4645 


PLAZA HOTEL Plaza 2527 
THE MADISON HOTEL Regent 2835 
GLADSTONE HOTEL Plaza 7455 
MAYFAIR HOUSE Rhinelander 2404 
PARK CHAMBERS Plaza 8114 
BARCLAY HOTEL Murray Hill 8424 
RITZ TOWER Plaza 1781 


RITZ CARLTON HOTEL 
RITZ CARLTON HOTEL 


Atlantic City, N. J. 


Boston, Mass. 
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Avenue, Hollis, Long Island; by tele- 
phone, at Jamaica 4439 from nine to 
twelve, mornings. 

In a job of this kind Mr. Johnson 
consults with you beforehand, offers 
his estimates, and then steps quietly in 
to take complete charge of such 
ridiculous details as calling movers, 
cleaners and storage people. He in- 
variably sees the thing through to the 
end, however bitter. 


HE answer to Parisite’s prayer 

has been located at Eugene 
Schoen, Inc., 115 East Sixtieth Street. 
Parisite, you must know, came right 
out in print a few weeks back and told 
how she would love those big, bulky 
armchairs the modern school is pro- 
ducing, except that they were so un- 
manageable when it came to switching 
them about in the course of conversa- 
tion. And a pertinent criticism it was. 
Mr. Schoen, however, overcomes the 
trouble by building his chairs over 
a practically imperceptible swivel 
arrangement, enabling lively ladies 
seated therein to change their points of 
view as often as whimsy dictates. 

The chair is a single inspiration 
among many developed by Mr. Schoen. 
It was his idea also to do the tops of 
occasional tables and smoking stands 
in bakelite, so as to insure them against 
surface injury through burns and 
spills; to equip desks with lamps on a 
sliding platform which is drawn for- 
ward to throw light where it is most 
needed for working purposes; above 
all, to have his furniture pieces built by 
one of the most expert cabinet-makers 
procurable, so that you buy in perfect 
assurance that a straight line will re- 
main a straight line through the rainy 
season, 

Mr. Schoen’s designs are modernism 
in frankly serious mood. You might 
be inspired to lofty deeds in one of his 
rooms, if you are that sort of person; 
you would certainly be physically com- 
fortable; but never, never would you 
frivol. Worth seeing, in any case. 


| AM smitten with the new mirrors 
being brought out by one Walt 
Salmon. These are done without 
frames, their curved or sharply angular 
outlines constituting the trim. Some- 
times an etched line follows a swoop- 
ing edge; other than this they are 
without decoration of any kind. I have 
always secretly yearned to “discover” 
something, and if everyone else hasn’t 
gotten there ahead of me, this might 
easily be it. On display at the Almco 
Galleries, 1 Park Avenue. © —B. B. 





HE entire new collection of 

+ brilliantly smart Paris-inspired 
j Shayne scarves are offered now 

} at the lowest prices they will 
ever carry. We do not hold so- 


called “sales”; our furs are never priced 






sufficiently high to permit a markdown. 








Peggy Wood, leading lady, in The Merchant 
of Venice. Photograph by Nickolas Muray 





C. C. SHAYNE & CO. 


STRICTLY RELIABLE FURS 
126 WEST 42nd St.,. NEW YORK 





ESTABLISHED 1865....STILL UNBER SAMEOWNERSHIP 
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THIS IS WHY 
MARIE EARLE SAYS 


FACE WASHING 
IS DANGEROUS 


MARIE EARLE knows that the same joy- 
ous climate that is responsible for our 
priceless enthusiasm, these same 
glorious breezy days mean sunburn, 
windburn, irritation for sensitive skin. 
Water that is even just a little hard 
and soap slightly alkaline increase any 
irritated condition of the skin, drying 
it. Dryness makes fine lines, tiny 
wrinkles resulting in a prema- 
turely aged compiexion. 

Don’t worry about your skin 
this summer. Take real care of it. 
Wherever you go, have with you 
Marie Earle’s Essential Cream. 
Use with it, for a complete basic 
treatment, her Cucumber Emulsion 
and the Marie Earle lotion that is right 
for your skin. . . . Marie Earle prepa- 
rations, cosmetics, bath accessories 
and perfumes are on sale in Fifth 
Avenue stores and in smart shops 
throughout the country. Prices are 
reasonable. 

Miss Earle announces 


that the Liquid Powder and the Finishing 
Cream (long known to her French clientele 
as the Email 77 and the Blanc Gras) are 
now made in ochre and sunburn shades. 
Until you have seen your own face after 
a Marie Earle treatment, you do not know 
how beautiful you can be. Telephone today 
for an appointment. Circle 0266. Single 
treatment, $3.50. Course of six, $18. 


REG, U.S. PAT. OFFICE 


Established Paris, 1910 
Now at 660 Fifth Avenue, New York City 
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Argentine Enters 
LREADY, 


even be Tore 
the Eastern fields 
have been mack 
ready for practice 
the polo season oft 


1928 has seen the 


end 


- 





of an epoch 


and the start of a new one, brought 
about by the arrangement of a formal 
international series with Argentina, to 
start during the coming September, 
That in itself marked the ending of 
the monopoly of England and_ the 
United States in this 

The famous series of games for the 
Westchester Cup is joined now by an- 
other which definitely marks the world 
march of the sport. 

But more interesting, mor 
dramatic than this, is the knowledge, 
that has come since the announcement 
of the series, of the passing of thi 
greatest figure we have had in polo in 
this country—of one of the great fig- 
ures of the game anywhere in the 
world. When the defence committe 
for this country was named, Devereux 
Milburn was left off. Inquiry reveals 
the fact that the great back will not 
even be present in this country for th 
usual test matches and other prelimi- 
naries. In order to protect himself as 
far as possible from the call of th 
sport which has been so intimately his 
own since the days of his boyhood, th 


ancient sport, 


even 


old American captain is going abroad 
early in the summer. They 
may not be back for the matches them- 
selves, but this seems a bit hard to be- 
lieve. It is too much to expect that 
Milburn will not be once again on 
hand when the smoke of battle reaches 
his nostrils. 


say he 


ILBURN, who was injured in 
the early spring in a ride with 
hounds at Aiken, will go to the British 
Isles, very probably, for some shoot- 
ing. It may be that he will do a bit 
of riding in the famous hunting shires 
of that country. It is doubtful, how- 
ever, that he will play any polo, for 
he would not be physically in shap: 
the end of the London season. 
the important fact remains that he 
ridden for the last time in an int 
national match. 
During the winter Milburn sa d 
that he would probably not be a candi- 
date for our next American team. -\t 


n 


that time the next international match 


But 


T- 





the N 
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Olympian Passes 


was intended for 1930, the next date 
possible for a series with England. He 
would make no formal statement of 
retirement, he said, for he could see no 
reason for any. Younger men were 
coming along. They would play. 

It is a pretty difficult thing to con- 
jure the vision of an American inter- 
national without the square-shouldered, 
thick-browed Milburn riding to the 
attack in his solid firm-seated fashion. 
Only two or three American teams 
have played without him. He has 
played in every American victory and 
only once in defeat, the matches of 
1914. 

He perfected the backhand defence 
which changed the No. 4 into a semi- 
offensive player. He was the first of 
the modern players to hit with the 
drive and jength now so common on 
our polo fields. He was—well, the 
John L. Sullivan, the Pop Anson of 


polo. 


T is an interesting coincidence that, 

in the year of the retirement of 
Milburn from international play, 
Harry Payne Whitney’s name was re- 
moved from the list of active handi- 
cap players. ‘The original Big Four 
—that great team of 1909 that first 
brought us victory—has become now 
actually a legend. Milburn was the 
last of that team in action. The Big 
Four built well, for there is a younger 
generation left behind capable of pick- 
ing up the pace set by the older men. 
At present it appears highly probable 
that Tommy Hitchcock, the new cap- 
tain, will be the only member of last 
year’s international side to play against 
Argentina. 

This opens the way to a great deal 
of speculation on the probable make- 
up of the new team. It is not known 
yet whether any of California’s play- 
ers will be on. A California team was 
expected for the tournaments of the 
late summer. If they were to come 
in time for test matches, that would 
bring Elmer Boeseke, Jr., Eric Pedley, 
and some others into action. 

It is very probable that Bobby 
Strawbridge, if he plays as he did last 
summer, will be the back in place of 
Milburn. Again, if he plays as he did 
last summer, he will be a very fine 
back. Winston Guest, also, is apt to 
be fitted into the thing somewhere, 
either at No. 3 or at No. 1. 

—MarTINGALE 


HESE faultlessly correct 
straws were built expressly 
to our own design; they are 
sold only in our own stores and 
will be worn only by our own 


notably fastidious clientele. 





Chicago — Monroe & Wabash 





Drowning King 
present 


TWO NEW STRAWS 
for Spring 


That they are priced with 
such extreme moderation is 
convincing additional proof 
that at Browning-King even 
the highest excellence is never 
high priced. 


New York—1 East 45th Street, at 5th Avenue 


and 30 other smart, convenient stores 
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HANAN HOSIERY SALE 


(All Stk Chiffon... } 
REDUCED FROM $1.05 
Co $1.05 
sites 
ciheniine' Weight. ‘ 


LISLE HEM 


REDUCED FROM $1.45 





_ 
Co $1.25 


May 14-19th marks the Week of 


the Sale of Hanan Hosiery... 


taken from its regular stock. 


Clear dyed, long-wearing, 
Hanan Hosiery gives full value 
at its regular price... for Hanan 
Hosiery is comparable in 
quality only with 
Hanan Shoes 


—— 
J ,\o 


AK. 


HANAN & JON 


FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK 
And 34 Stores Throughout the World 

















‘And the movies 
hurt my eyes and 
you said we'd go to 
any play I picked 
and 


you have no 


BASCOM 228 


I5I1 Broadway x3 
One of the Hotel As | 
stzect front shops NAY 590°. 









ee, . 
3090084 
OPED) 


business saying 
there aren't any 
seats left until 
you’ve gone to Bas- 
com—” 





1511 Broadway, and branches at 
The Biltmore, Plaza, Savoy Plaza, 
Vanderbilt, Ambassador, Belmont, 
Commodore, Astor, and Murray 
Hill, 


THEATRE TICKETS, BOOKS AND 


MAGAZINES 
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MUSICA 


“De Blues Ait Not 


The American 
ENERALLY, 

the blues are a 
2G good man or some- 
<< thing else gone 
Ay wrong, but the con- 
cert of W. C., 
4 Handy’s Orchestra 
and Jubilee Singers in Carnegie Hall 
was a fine demonstration of the blues 
gone wrong. The success of hot jazz 
depends on musical intoxication in the 
performers and even more intoxication 
—not necessarily musical—on the part 
of the listeners. Carnegie Hall, how- 
ever, 1s not a setting for anything 
hotsy-totsy. Park a warm ensemble on 
that sober stage and the result is the 
Self-Conscious Blues. 







Mr. Handy, whose immortality is 
assured by his Memphis, Beale Street, 
and St. Louis Blues, offered a recital 
that was approximately as barbarous, 
primitive, and savage (I cull these 
adjectives from the rhapsodies of aes- 
thetes who nearly die of high blood 
pressure when you mention Harlem) 
as a Sunday Night Concert at the 
Metropolitan. The orchestra, the choir, 
and all of the soloists except a vener- 
able lady who gave a cake-walk dem- 
onstration, were as decorous as the 
Schola Cantorum. Mr. Handy, with 
a small group of excited tootlers, 
might provide an ingratiating half- 
hour of hot jazz, but the ambitious ex- 
travaganza at Carnegie Hall, with a 
dozen soloists, including the redoubt- 
able team of Taylor Gordon and J. 
Rosamond Johnson, was just a concert 
in which most of the performers were 
solemn amateurs. 

I should like to hear Mr. Handy 
with a jazz chamber-music ensemble 
in a program of blues, if only to as- 
certain what it is about blues that sends 
our aesthetes into purple swoons, but 
such affairs as this last concert onl) 
demonstrate that a mediocre mixed 
concert is a mediocre. mixed concert, 
irrespective of the racial origins of the 
participants. 


PRING usually brings with it 4 
\J few conductors who indulge them- 
selves in try-outs with our resident 
bands, but this season has produced 
only one such director — Jacques 


Gershkovitch, a young Russian who 
has achieved local celebrity in Port- 
land, Oregon. Mr. Gershkovitch as- 
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ther Conductor— 


More O pera 


sembled for his purposes eighty mem- 
bers of the Philharmonic and Mr. 
Joseph Yasser, who played the organ 
ina confusing arrangement of Liszt’s 
“Totentanz.” 

The concert, which was placed in 
Town Hall on the theory that the 
-xcellent ‘Town Hall organ would 
compensate for the acoustic disadvan- 
tages Which the auditorium inflicts on 
. large orchestra, revealed Mr. Gersh- 
kovitch as an energetic leader who rev- 
lled in sweeping gestures and equally 
sweeping effects. “There was a deal of 
noise by the orchestra and by the audi- 
ence, but I doubt whether the rever- 
berations will dislodge any of the gen- 
tlemen who are engaged to conduct 
symphonic music hereabouts, 


NE of the most valuable organi- 

zations in the city is the Amer- 
can Orchestral Society, which trains 
young musicians to become members of 
ymphonic ensembles. The refresh- 
ng element is that the society is not 
nterested in producing hopeless virtu- 
osi but in preparing competent instru- 
mentalists who will not be charges on 
the community, society ladies, or musi- 
cal foundations. ‘There were nine 
public concerts this year by the society, 
whose conductor, Chalmers Clifton, 
ems to be instructive without being 
wademic. At the concluding concert, 
the undergraduates performed Rim- 
‘ky-Korsakoff’s “Russian Easter,” 
schelling’s “Impressions from an Art- 
t’s Life,” with the composer as piano 
vloist, and Strauss’ “Don Juan.” The 
ngenuity of Mr. Schelling’s instru- 
mentation tested the young players 
sorely, yet, with a little assistance from 
the instructors who sat in with them, 
they gave a workmanlike version of the 
music, 

The “Impressions,” by the way, still 
wld their place as one of the finest 
ompositions for piano and orchestra 
‘et written by an American. The work 
) thirteen years old, but it is curiously 
“undated,” and it does not wear out 
ON repetition, 


TH All American Grand Opera 

Company’s “Lohengrin” having 
‘eceived a genial reception, this organ- 
zation apparently decided that it is 
wise to let well enough alone, and the 
“Carmen” which was to have fol- 




















SCIENCE 
makes possible —_ 


a New Cream that is Cleanser, Astringent and 
Base in One! Now —a complete scientific 


facial in just thirty swift seconds! 


ora smooth it on—then wash it off! How silken 


soft Pinaud’s amazing New Cream leaves your 


skin—how your cheek blooms with the dewy radi- 
ance of awakening beauty! And as each day goes 
by it grows still more delicately luminous and 
petal-smooth. Firmer, finer-textured, more chal- 
lengingly lovely! 

The famous French House of Pinaud has spent 
fifteen years perfecting this extraordinary prepara- 
tion—the cream that cleanses your skin more 
perfectly than ever before—tones it, supples it, 
makes it ready for powder—in one swift operation! 
... Atleading drug and department stores. Pinaud, 
Paris and New York. 








v 

, iton lightly 
—swiftly. Feel hou 
feather-light, hou 
silken-soft it is! You 
neednot rub it in with 
the strenuous stretch- 
ing motion used with 
old-fashioned creams. 

1s svon as Pinaud’s 
Cream touches you 
cheek it gathers up 
all the day’s accumu- 
lation of dust and 
powder from the pores 
— like a magic mag- 
net “floats” them 
swiftly to the surface! 





- 
Win a pad of cotton or a soft 
washcloth soaked in cool water 
you simply WASH both cream 
and dirt away! How much 
pleasanter and easier this ts 
than the usual messy, sticky, 


incomplete wiping process. 








Now a whisk of powder—a 
touch of rouge! You need no 
astringent. Perfectly cleansed, 
your pores close naturally. No 
“base” either! Powder clings 
marvelously to the new silken 


softness of your cheek, 
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COPYRIGHT PINAUD 192s 











M akersofFrench 
toilet preparations 
for more than one 
hundred and fifty 


years, 
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Contrasting 


Appliqué 
Pump 







...will delight the woman who 
seeksashoe that cutsanicecross 
between formality and infor- 
mality these Summer days. 


Kidor patent leather $ 15° 


8 S.50 


anymeyer 


FIFTH AVENUE 
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lowed “Lohengrin” has been postponed 
indefinitely. 

The All will 
regular season in the fall—or, at least, 
they plan to have one. Meanwhile, 
if you must have opera, the in- 
dustrious Bagarozy is carrying on at 
the Civic Repertory Theatre on Sun- 
day afternoons and evenings, his pres- 
ent company being styled ““The Amer- 
ican Opera Comique.” 

Signor Bagarozy’s “L’Elisir D’A- 
more” was tossed to the stage in the 
unconventional manner of most post- 
season efforts, but the orchestra and 
chorus were rather better than the 
shabby aggregations that are wont to 
appear in such uprisings. I have no 
notion how long the signor will con- 
tinue his ministrations in Fourteenth 
Street, but he has a better show than he 
had at the Cort Theatre last spring, 
and if there is any demand for “small 
opera,” he ought to prosper. 


Americans have a 


ROM the National Bureau for the 

Advancement of Music comes a 
pamphlet, “American Music That 
Americans Should Know.” It is the 
contention of the bureau that “‘much 
of our hative music is unknown to 
music lovers in general,” and the lists 
of orchestral music, grand 
choral works, chamber music, solo in- 
strumental pieces, vocal soli, and folk 
songs, will be helpful to all who want 
to know just what has been composed 
by Americans. 


operas, 


The bureau’s roster was compiled 
from selections by a long catalogue of 
practicing musicians, critics, and teach- 
ers, and the editor—presumably Ken- 
neth S. Clark—offers it ‘as a basis for 
further discussion. 

This preliminary survey indicates 
that Deems ‘Taylor is thé most popu- 
lar American composer, for he. holds 
first place in orchestral music with 
“Through the Looking Glass” (listed 
as “Through a Looking Glass”! ) and 
in grand opera with “The King’s 
Henchman.” His “Highwayman’’ is 
second in the choral group, which is 
led by Horatio Parker’s “Hora No- 
vissima.” Frederick Jacobi’s String 
Quartet on Indian Themes received 
ballots in the chamber music 
MacDowell’s Sea _ Pieces 
in the instrumental solo division, 
Mrs. Beach’s “The Year’s at the 
Spring” among the songs, and “Old 
Folks at Home” in the folk song cate- 
gory. 

The bureau, which has offices at 45 
West Forty-fifth Street, will be glad 
to send the pamphlet to anyone, and 


most 
voting, 
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Rain or Shine = 
a “B 
Rain or Shine”’ -Fox trot, vocal trio, Pe) 
“Forever and Ever’—Fox trot, vocal chorus by 
Walter Cummins. Bernie Cummins and his on 
Orchestra, 3851 has 
“Anything to Make You Happy” ing 
“One More Night’’—Fox trots, vocal chorus. — 
Joe Rines and his Orchestra. 3844 lec 
“Who's Blue Now?”—Fox trot, vocal trio. I 
“‘Didn’t I Tell You”’—Fox trot, vocal chorus. oe 
Hal Kemp and his Orchestra. 3841 


“Poor Butterfly” —Popular Concerts with vocal ‘ 
chorus by Scrappy Lambert. Ir 
*Can’t Yo’ Heah Me Callin’, Caroline” 
—Red Nichols and His Five Pennies. 20062 


Always something new on 







Brunswick Records 7 

WS : Pre . 

There’s new snap, rhythm and pep in tha 
Brunswick records 
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announces that the polls are still open 
for all who care to vote. —R.A.S. 


PLAYER PIANO ROLLS 


Dinner Music and Stag 
Arias — Transcriptions 
and Originals 


i ilar in 
perforated music 
should not overlook 
@ the specialty rolls 


which are __ issued 
every month. These 


\S\e contributions are not 
listed in the monthly summaries, which 
are devoted to recognized compositions 
and dance music, but many of them 
present exceptionally good piano play- 
ing and adroit arranging. Ampico, 
for instance, has a series of dinner 
music recordings, played by Milton 
Delcamp. The current meal accom- 
paniment includes “The World Is 
Waiting for the Sunrise,” “I Love 
You,” “Roses of Picardy,” “Love, 
Here Is My Heart,” and “The Sirens’ 
Song”—good, sentimental music (al- 
though “The Sirens’ Song” is better 
than that) which sounds fine, coming 
from the next room. 

Duo-Art has a comprehensive list of 
AudioGraphic rolls, which, as you may 
recall, are rolls which have been dec- 
orated with explanatory and “‘inter- 
pretative’” comments. MacDowell’s 
“Brer Rabbit,” which has libretto by 
Percy A. Scholes, is an attractive 
sample of the series. Welte-Mignon 
has a series of “Gift Selections,” rang- 
ing from assorted Heart Songs to 
snatches of opera, as well as a “Recol- 
lections Series,” which includes a set of 
“Stag Songs.” This does not, how- 
ever, contain the Urtext of “‘Frankie 
and Johnnie.” 

Here are a few recommendations 
from the “regular” May lists: 





AMPICO 

RuapsopiE, Op. 79, No. 1I— 
Brahms. Played by Nikolai Orloff. A 
valuable addition to all Brahms col- 
lections—or to any other collection. 

Wattz 1n- E Mrnor—Chopin. 
Played by Benno Moiseiwitsch. More 
of Moiseiwitsch’s Chopin, which is all 
that need be said. 

ErupE DE Concert No. 2, F 
Mrnor—Liszt. Played by Frederic 
Dixon. A brilliant exposition of this 
trick. 

Dvuo-ArtT 
Toccata 1n G Majyor— 
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Tiptopper* Straw 
British Hat 


See the Hat! See the Man chasing it! 
Let us Hope the Man gets it, for the Hat 
is One of our Tiptoppers.* It is the kind 
of Straw no Man wants to be without. 
Sturdy for Wear, light for Wearing, and 
Specially Treated against Dampness. 


$5. 


P.S. We're Hatband Headquarters for National 
Fraternities, Princeton Clubs and National Guard 
and Reserve Corps Units. 


Rocers PEEtT CoMmMPANY 


The Best of Everything Men and Boys Wear 





FIFTH AVE. HERALD SQ, BROADWAY 
AT 41ST ST. AT 35TH ST. AT LIBERTY 
BROADWAY For New Yorkers BROADWAY 


AT WARREN AT 12TH ST. 
and Mail Orders Y 


BB BP FF FOES ISS 





TREMONT AT BROMFIELD 
For Bostoners 
and Mail Orders 
* Reg U.S. Pat. Off. 
ee 























UNCHEON 
at the 


BARCLAY 


Divwes the day with am in- 
terlude of special charm. 


OU 


The pleasing exclusiveness of 
space where no table would 
dream of crowding another. 


Ee 


The soft glamour of distant 
music—lights and napery—the 
subtleties of menus that have 
a flair for the unusual. 


EE 


Whether one be lunching or 
dwelling, the Barclay con- 
notes distinction with conve- 
nience and luxury. 


aL 


Delightful apartments for 
short or long term leases, and 
accommodations for the tran- 
sient stay. 


Write for Informationand Brochure 


the. 


BARCLAY 


111 EAST 48™ STREET 
JOHN F. SANDERSON 


Managing Director 








Bach. Played by Myra Hess. Beau- 
tiful Bach playing by one of the finest 
of the Bach exponents. 

Gypsy Arrs — Sarasate - Enesco. 
Played by Georges Enesco. At last! 
A transcription from the violin that 
“sounds.” Really better than the 
original. 

Stavic Marcu — Tschaikowsky. 
Played by Rudolph Ganz. Mr. Ganz 
seems to be on his way through the 
whole orchestral repertory, and his per- 
formance of this almost too popular 
work is rousing. 


WELTE-MIGNON 

Sonata, Op. 26—Beethoven. 
Played by Henri Deering. The Scherzo 
and Funeral March are now available. 
One of the best of recent Beethoven 
recordings. 

AFTER A DrEAM—Faure-Maier. 
Played by Guy Maier. A charming 
piano transcription of a_ celebrated 
song. 

HUNGARIAN FoL_kK Sonc—Bartok. 
Played by Bela Bartok. These are 
dance tunes, and the arrangements 
present Bartok in his most attractive 


manner. —R. A. S. 


New Dance Rolls 


AMPICO 
AFTER My LaAuGHTER CAME 
Tears. Played by Victor Arden. 
Go.tpEN Gate. Played by Adam 
Carroll. 
THou SWELL. 
Arden. 


Played by Victor 


De Luxe (WELTE) 
I Stitt Love You. Played by 
Howard Lutter. 
Mary ANN. 
Johnson. 
Was Ir a Dream? Played by Hol- 
brook King. 


Played by Johnny 


Duo-Art 
CHANGEs. Played by Hayward 
Headden. 
Ou, Gee! On, Joy! Played by 


Phil Ohman. 
YALE Buiues. Played by Constance 
Mering. —Pop 
. 


Princess Ileana drives her own motor 
car. But her greatest hobby is taking 
motion pictures with her amateur camera. 
On dull or rainy nights she entertains 
Queen Marie and the court circle with 
movies taken by herself.—The Times. 


She either does or thinks she does. 
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A New 


Convenience 


—if you wear glasses 


we you can have the combinatior 
of a Spectacle (that folds) with 
short temples. A real boon to those 
who need glasses occasionally—easil\ 
on and off, yet they fit snugly and 
leave both hands free. Folding LUGE- 
NETTES—Spectacles that Fold. 


Particularly convenient as their us¢ 
does not disturb the hat or coiffurs 
Ideal for carrying—for use in restau 
rants, for consulting phone books, et 
Also suitable when playing bridg 
reading in bed, or in glancing over Th 
New Yorker. 


We can exactly duplicate your 
present lenses from their mea 
surements and details —- we do 
not need your prescription. 


| UGENETTES 


SPECTACLES THAT FOLD 


Available in crystal, amber, green 
demi-amber and other colors 





Compact —easily folded, easily carr 


LUGENE, Inc. 
OPTICIANS 


600 Madison near 58th St. 
New York City 
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GETTING THEIR 
NUMBERS 


“ EAH, this is the place, Eve. 
Y is in the world if you’re in 

a hurry . . . if it isn’t too 
crowded. There’s two together over 
there. Lucky, huh? See. Everything’s 
numbered, and all you got to do is give 
the girl the number. Saves a lot of 
time in ordering. 

“T’ll order for you today, till you 
vet used to it. What you gonna have? 
Oh, all right. I think [ll have a 
Number Five. Here’s the girl now. I 
want a Number Five and my girl 
friend wants a Number Four. No, I 
said I wanted a Number Five and my 
girl friend wants a Number Four. All 
right, say it your way, we can trade 
after you bring it. Thanks. 

“See how simple it is, Eve? Just 
give the number, and up it . . . how’s 
thatr ... oh, just a minute. Eve, do 
you Want yours on toast or on white 
bread or on rye? Rye? All right. 
That Number Four is on rye; yes, 
thank you. 

“That was really too bad, delaying 
us like that to find out what kind of 
bread we wanted and whether we 
wanted it toasted. But, even so, it’s 
1 swell place to eat, and it’s much 
quicker than . . . what? Qh, just a 
minute... . Eve, do you want lettuce 
on that, or plain. Oh, all right. She 


wants it plain; thanks. But as I was 
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@ The knitted polo shirt described below is ex- @) 
actly like those Carr Kitson (our style scout) “ 
) reported seen worn at Palm Beach 












THE POLO SHIRT 


New sportshirt knitted | 
of lightweight wool 


$6 


This cool, absorbent shirt is the hit 
of the season for golf, tennis, polo, 
riding and all sports 


Pullover style with turn-down 
collar that buttons; half sleeves 











saying, you save so much time order- 
ing, that it gives you fifteen or 
twenty minutes to look in the shop 
wind- . . . what? Oh, just a minute. 
... Eve, do you want that with butter 
on it, or dry? Qh, all right. She 
wants it without butter. Yes, Eve, as 
I was saying, I figured we could save 
fifteen or twenty minutes, and then 
I'll show you that hat I was looking 
at yesterday. It’s something like 
bangkok, only it’s... what? Oh, just 
4 minute. ... Eve, do you want that 
rare or well done? Rare. O.K. She 
wants it rare, thank you. Well, any- 
way, it’s something like bangkok, only 
it’s lighter, and the girl who showed it 
tome said... what? Yes, she ordered 
a Number Four, and she wants it rare, 
and she wants it without butter, and 
she wants it without lettuce, and she 
Wants it on rye, and she doesn’t want 
it toasted. What? You’re all out of 
Number Four! Come on, Eve, let’s 
get out of here, or we’ll be going back 
the office hungry.” 
—JouHN Fores 
























Colors are white, pale blue, green 
and canary ~ fast color, washable. 
Sizes 36 to 44 — roomy and long 

























Mail orders promptly attended 


} Wallach Brothers 














53 Broadway 41st at 7th Avenue 





Broadway corner 29th 246-248 West 125th St 
) 265 Broadway at Chambers Fordham Road corner Marion Ave 






Fifth Avenue at 42nd 828-830 Broad Street — Newark 
Fifth Avenue cor 28th Court cor Montague — Brooklyn 
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fAnnouncdng 


A new 100% cooperative 
Apartment Building at 


AO Sifth Avenue 


Southwest corner of 11th Street 


Pe Se Mi 





Ge §JCCUPYING the most distinguished cor- 
(“eV ner of lower Fifth Avenue, this new 
NS 15 story building, designed along pure 

MS 3 Colonial lines, will harmonize perfectly 
with the quiet dignity always associated with this 
delightful section of Old New York. 


Overlooking Fifth Avenue and Eleventh Street,the 
First Presbyterian Church, the Churchof the Ascen- 
sion and its Rectory, the location is ideal for quiet, 
sunny homes,assured of protected light on all sides. 


Apartmentsof 4,5,6and 7 rooms with adequate baths 
and closets—sunny glass enclosed loggias and wood- 
burning fireplaces. Constructionand appointments 
onapar with themost modern cooperative buildings. 


Prices from *8,500 


Discount of 10% for purchases up toa 
value of $200,000 — payments to be made 
as construction progresses. Installment 
purchases, 10% down — 25% by Oct. 1, 
1929 — balance over 5 years at 6%. 


e 
4 





is 





Occupancy Summer 1929 


CALVIN MORRIS CORPORATION, Builder 
VAN WART & WEIN, Architects 
MCKIM, MEAD & WHITE, Architects for Purchasers 


Now selling from plans 


Write or telephone for information to 


Douglas L.Elliman6& Co. 


Managing Agent 


Plaza 9200 


15 East 49th Street 











MAY 12, 19 28 


OUT 


Westchester and Long 


ROM all sides 

come com. 
plaints that the 
crowds at the road- 
houses near town 
are rowdier and 
flashier than ever, 
Such reports might 
just as well be disregarded. Anyon 
with a car has always been able to get 
into a roadhouse, and we suspect that 
the crowds won’t be much different 
this year than others, and that if you 
liked that sort of thing in the past 
you'll have just as good a time this 
season. A real difficulty about them, 
however, is that the small ones are al- 





ways moving about, opening and clos- 
ing again with the rapidity of city 
speakeasies, and that, except for a few 
of the larger ones, they’re hard to keep 
track of. The solution seems to entail 
dropping the little ones from your list 
entirely and realizing that the stable 
ones are after all the best. 

The California Ramblers opened 
a short time ago, and of course 
the orchestra is well worth motor- 
ing out to Pelham Bay Park to 
hear. They have an intricate propor- 
tioning of crowds which runs some- 
what as follows: weeknights, dinner— 
older people; dancing later—young 
crowd; Sunday nights—young crowd; 
Saturday nights—everyone. ‘There is 
no cover charge except on Saturday) 
nights, and we feel that Friday night 
is much the best time to go. The floor 
is good, and over-crowding is largely) 
avoided because they have a room oft 
the main one where athletic dancers 
can do their stuff without annoying 
anyone. During the evening singers 
and dancers put on a very presentable 
performance, and a smoky, night-club 
atmosphere is rather pleasantl) 
achieved. On Sunday afternoons ther 
are special tea dances which begin at 
four, and if your Westchester hosts 
don’t inveigle you into a sail, you can 
solve the problem of an empty Sunda) 
by taking them here. 

Further afield is the Pickwick Arms 
at Greenwich, which we mentioned 1n 
a recent issue. Ardent readers of t 
column will recall that there’s a dinne! 
dance from seven to ten, with 
regular dinner which costs $2.50 and 
is delicious. On Saturdays the dan 
lasts from eight to one, with a cover 
charge of a dollar. 
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ong ys — Peons and Poets 
les Briarcliff Lodge started a series of 
m- Saturday-night dances in the new 
he casino a while ago. We haven’t been 
d- able to get out there, but the entertain- 
Wn ment and the midnight dinner are said 
nd to be good as well as inexpensive. Hal 
or, Forde presides over an entertainment 
ht which consists of dancing teams, 
ne singers, etc. One of Briarcliff’s main 
ret attractions has always been that you 
at can stay there overnight, and ride or 
nt play golf the next morning—and of 
ou course there is the much-touted and 
ist enormous Sunday dinner. 
Lis The Pelham Heath Inn has an or- 
n. chestra conducted by Lou Raderman, 
|- who was formerly at the Embassy 
S- Club of London and has, at one time | 
ty or another, accompanied such folks as : 
m McCormack and Jeritza. In addition 
ep there’s a cabaret both on Saturdays and Ht 
i] Sundays, and the Inn has a willing tT] 
st management which offers to stay open 
le as late as there’s the faintest trace of a 
crowd. The Inn is on the Pelham 
d Parkway, at a distance which the 


in management designates as $1.50 by 


; taxi from Times Square. LJ > | h (| k > h 
‘ The Post Lodge is open until one nti { e OC if | 7 
r- and goes in for cover charges on Sat- 


’ y 
* urdays. (They’ve fooled us by naming Tower says One=- 
; the orchestra the Post Lodge, but the 
. music is good.) It’s on the Post Road, 
and Westchesterites speak of it as one 


After the curtain has fallen on Act III 


a of the most refined roadhouses in the ...or when the last rubber of Bridge has 
vicinity. Hunter’s Island Inn has been been played...the question, “What now?” 
it ee as a pers for a to aptly answered by “5th & 57th!” For 
r good, noisy evening, with dancing. 4 P 
The Donnybrook Lodge in Scars- there the Park & Tilford Store remains 
+ dale has a dinner dance which lasts un- open until 1 A. M....and there one finds 
til about ten o’clock on weeknights the kind of grill-room specialties that cull 
g and until one on Saturdays. I he at- the praise of late-evening gourmets. One 
‘5 mosphere is more or less that of an old d h f 
e English inn, with an interior where finds, too, an atmosphere of smartness... 
b quaintness is emphasized. The whole that is nowhere equalled in all New York! 
\ place can be hired for private parties, P 
( and it seems to us that the idea is a 
t fine one. The regular orchestra is fe — ee 
: called the Blue Moon. 


n Places where you can have dinner, PAR & TI L 

but no dancing, are the Tavern and K FO RD 
the White Swan. Both are in West- 

. chester, along the Bronx Parkway. th th 

The Woodmansten Inn at Pelham 5 “Aven ue af 7° Vireet 

: has opened with Vincent Lopez as ~ 
musician, and the Harold Leonard 


and is at the Castillian Royal on the 
Pelham Parkway. 





N Long Island there’s Joe 
Smallwood’s, at Glenwood 
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No OTHER SHOP 
LIKE|THIS 


6 \) 








Now, for the first time, you 
can buy your blankets at a 
shop where nothing else is 
sold; where you can select from 
the world’s most complete line, 
complete in every way. And 
with an amazing variety of 
colors, patterns, textures and 
prices. 

Esmond Blankets, which for 
so many years have set the 
standard for style and quality, 
are beautifully made by expert 
workers, in modern, sunlit 
mills, in a lovely old New 
England village. It’s an agree- 
able thought to know that 
your blankets were made in 
such clean and pleasant 
surroundings. 

Drop in at our convenient 
shop; you'll find it an interest- 
ing place. It’s a real delight 
to see so many lovely blankets 
so charmingly displayed. 


TRADE MARK 


ESMOND 
Blanket Shop 


FIFTH AVENUE at 47th STREET 











Landing, which has been open for 
vver a month. Meyer Davis is playing 
there this year. The crowd is usually 
a gay one, and is mostly made up of 
Long Islanders from nearby who 
arrive at about twelve. There’s a 
sprinkling of motorists from town. 

A little known fact about Canoe 
Place Inn at Hampton Bays is that it’s 
the oldest hostelry on the Island. They 
have a charter from Queen Anne and 
were in existence for nearly a century 
before her time. This news is the 
more surprising since the Inn is not 
one of those places where you are asked 
to exclaim over old pewter mugs and 
rusty nails with Histories. The fact 
that it’s so far from the city has in 
some measure saved it from flashy 
motorists, and gay young things from 
the Hamptons and a pleasantly Social 
Register air predominate. The new 
cabafias at Easthampton, by the way, 
are expected to draw many people, 
and the season down there will, scouts 
predict, be gayer than usual. Canoe 
Place opens on Decoration Day, when 
Eddie Davis will arrive from the Lor- 
raine Grill. There will also be a 
couple of dancing teams whose identity 
has yet*to be announced. The ball- 
room is large and airy, but on Satur- 
day nights it’s so crowded that dancing 
is practically impossible. Again let us 
urge Fridays on you. This is a par- 
ticularly good time at the Hamptons 
because visitors come down for long 
weekends, and there’s just enough of a 
crowd to make things interesting with- 
out sacrificing comfort. 


ORE and more people are turn- 
ing to semi-restricted clubs that 
have dancing every night. The list is 
limited to the fairly presentable and 
usually expands enough to keep the 
crowd from being over-social and 
dreary. The Milton Point Casino has 
a good crowd of Westchester people 
who want a bit of night-life with their 
country and are not willing to sit near 
someone’s cook and butler to get it. 
It is in Rye, near the American Yacht 
Club, which has, by the way, a lively 
Saturday night dance of its own. The 
floor at the Casino is excellent, and last 
year they had a Meyer Davis orchestra. 
If you are out that way and find your- 
self a member’s house guest, I advise 
you to try it. 

Another club which I am told falls 
more or less into the same category is 
the Sands Point Casino, on the Island 
near Port Washington. It burned 
down, unfortunately, last fall, and 
the cabanas were about the only part 
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LONGER LIF, 


TO YOUR 
FURS? 


HAVE YOUR FURS 


HOLLANDERIZED 
Restored and cleansed by the 
furrier’s guaranteed method 





Not only longer life—but 
greater beauty! Your furs 
will have both if they are 
Hollanderized. They will be 
as supple and lustrous as 
when they were new. They 
will be clean, odorless. The 
lining will be bright, spotless. 
Their immaculate loveliness 
will reflect fastidious smart- 
ness. For only a few dollars, 
Hollanderizing removes 
all dust, and grime... 
renews fur vitality ...cleanses 
lining thoroughly. Excellent 
for costly, delicate furs, as 
well as for “everyday” furs. 


Ask Your 
Department Store 
or Furrier 
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of the club that survived. They will 
be rented for the coming season. As 
you may remember, Sands Point was 
one of the first clubs around Long 
Island to attempt a Lido atmosphere— 
with the gaily painted rows of bath 
houses along the beach, tea-dancing 
after your swim, and motorboats and 
yachts which anchored offshore while 
their owners came in for tea. The 
service quarters will be used as a tem- 
porary club, but since the facilities 
there are rather limited, dancing will 
probably take place only two or three 
nights a week. The Club will open 
on June 16, and that date is about the 
only point about this summer which the 
harassed committee has decided on. 


~~ AFIELD: The Banff Springs 
1 Hotel will open May 15. The 
wing that burned a year or so ago has 
been done over and there is a new 
golf course. . . . The Chicago, Bur- 
lington & Quincy Railroad has spent 
months designing a new lounge car 
that should make your westward 
trips of the future easier. It is a 
combination club and _ observation 
car. The glass of the observation 
platform is of the ultra-violet ray type, 
which is quite a thing for a train to 
have.... The Mexico City golf club 
has a new course. Bredemus was the 
architect, and he encountered difficul- 
ties. “There were no plows or tractors 
available and all the dirt for fifty-five 
bunkers was carried twenty thousand 
yards by five hundred peons in five 
weeks. The altitude of the club is 
seven thousand five hundred feet, and 
in the distance one can see mountains 
Popocatepetl and Ixtaccihuatl. Mexico 
City is in Mexico. . . . The Long 
Island Railroad has appointed for its 
Information Bulletin a poet laureate 


named Si Tannhauser. —M.T.D. 


ARMED TO THE TEETH 


[ must never never show 

That I’m jealous through and 
through, 

And I'll never let him know 

That I see he’s jealous too. 


Oh, I'll let him think I find 
Him impregnable—apart 

From the rest of humankind 
In the matters of the heart. 


For his darling pride is such 

That he never would believe 

That he’s Adam just as much 

As his lady friend is Eve. 
—MarGareET FIsHBACK 
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83 
For that , 
® 
4 , a 
Date Tonight— 
You want to look your best—for your own sake and 
for hers. 
Youswant her to be proud of you—anxious to “show 
you off” among her friends. 
This does not mean dressing like a dandy. It means 
wearing the right thing—right for you—right for the 
occasion. 
It means—among other things—a Starched Collar. 
The latest Arrows are low, light- 
weight, comfortable, STYLISH 
ARROW Starched COLLARS 
CLUETT, PEABODY & CO., INC. TROY, N. Y. 
ARROW SHIRTS COLLARS UNDERWEAR HANDKERCHIEFS 
c241 


























"Good to 


. the last drop”’ 





No single coftee grown 
can yield 


this blended richness 
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cowl and wind-shield. Completely 


Model F—5 Passenger Sport Phaeton with 
Tonneau } 
Finish optional. 


equipped as standard. 


OIiSTRIBUTED BY 


A.J. MIRANDA, JR., Nc 


116 East 60th Street ~ New Yorke 


Telephone. 


REGENT 2950 
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The Conservative Pierce 


ERTAIN mo.- 
tor houses, 
doffing their Caps to 
the demand of the 
more particular ele- 
ment in the metro- 
politan section, are 
bringing out cars wherein the first con- 
sideration is appointments rather than 
purse. To turn out machines en masse 
at low tariff seems to us a praiseworthy 
undertaking, but it is gratifying to 
see effort expended also on motor car- 
riages of the more expensive school. 

We have in mind especially the new 
French Opera Brougham of Pierce- 
Arrow, a bijou of considerable lustre, 
available for $8,025 in Manhattan. 
The first item which strikes the ey: 
when looking over this ultra-conserva- 
tive vehicle is the carriage-lamp on the 
roof. This is at the very front of th 
tonneau, above the dividing line of the 
driver’s section which, as in a limou- 
sine, Is open. 

This device is useful as well as 
novel, since it will enable the door- 
man to hail one’s car readily, picking it 
out easily from the stream of traffic. 
By the same token it would be a most 
unsatisfactory automobile for crime. 
This hazard need hardly be considered, 
however, for the car is evidently de- 
signed to attract the Trinity Church 
contingent. The lines, to be sure, are 
modern, but the note is firmly con- 
servative. The color is a deep maroon 
with belt and molding in black. The 
windows are severely rectangular. I[n- 
terior treatment likewise is mainly 
along traditional lines. We note par- 
ticularly, though, the corner lights in 
the rear of the tonneau, which are in 
the form of electric candlesticks with 
shades. The upholstery is pearl graj 
decorated with needle-point. The two 
folding seats when in use face each 
other, a clubby thought. 

The tonneau appointments inclu 
several solid gold items; among them 
a cigar lighter which works the first 
time (and succeeding times), a cigar- 
ette case, a mirror, a vanity case, and, 
for the absent-minded, a notebook. 





1¢ 


pee operating in a price class 
of $2,500 and downward 32t 
New York, offers an open-and-shut 
car for the vagaries of summer weath- 
er. When the sun shines, you are driv- 


ing a roadster, your hair is wind- 
















































THE NEW YORKER 


MGR S 


"ce 


10- 
eS, 
to 


le- 
ro- 
are 
yn- 
lan 
[Sse 
thy 

to 
ar- 


ew 
ce- 
re, 
an. 
eye 


the 
the 
the 
Ou- 


Or- 
o jt 
fic. 
lost 
me. 
‘ed, 
de- 
rch 
are 
on- 
oon 
[he 
In- 
nly 
ar- 
; in 

in 
vith 
ray 
WoO 


, 
acn 


ude 
lem 


rare 


nd, 





Shut —~Deliveries de Luxe 


blown, and you look and feel like the 
advertisements. But let a few drops 
of rain appear and you can exercise 
prudence, foil sinus, and turn your car 
nto a coupé-roadster. All the pleas- 
ures of youth with none of the penal- 


ties. Not bad. 


UT do not think that the urge for 

elegance has stopped with town- 
car and sport-roadster production. We 
have noted with applause and a cer- 
tain apprehension the delivery cars of 
Hickson, Bonwit-Teller, and the like, 
these recent weeks. No common motor 
truck conveys their merchandise, but 
rather the Elysée custom delivery car, 
carrying a cargo, one gathers, of ivory, 
apes, and peacocks. These vehicles re- 
semble windowless limousines. “The 
wheels, fenders, and driver’s compart- 
ment are all in the mode of a swank 
motor car. 

It is almost an avalanche. Elysée 
has no monopoly. We noted a White 
truck with a swank body serving the 
house of De Pinna. Now if they will 
abolish the cut-outs and rattles, and 
make all trucks sound like town cars, 
we shall declare a millennium. 


E are willing to give a qualified 

endorsement of France at any 
time on request, but it seems that the 
Gallic influence is a little extra strong 
in naming cars and car appointments 
this year. Here, for example, comes 
the new Cross-Country Jordan which 
is said by its maker to have a “French 
tam” type of visor. It looks like a 
Princeton cap to us. At any rate, this 
carriage, from the hand of Murray, 
has the typical carefree Jordan atmos- 
phere. It replaces the Little Custom 
Jordan six, and is much like it save for 
a larger motor and horizontal radiator 
slits. It is priced around $1,600 in 
these parts. 

Yet another début in the medium- 
price ranges is the new line of Stearns- 
Knights offered at $3,000 and up- 
wards in the metropolitan zone. The 
narrow shell radiator is similar to the 
eight-cylinder Stearns line, and, in 
fact, there is a strong similarity 
throughout in exterior appearance. In 
Stearns-Knight practice the roof and 
window borders are treated as a unit, 
and the lower part of the body as an- 
other unit. There is sound reasoning 
back of this, since the roof and win- 
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| quoted, the “celebs” and «“Who’s- 
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the girl who takes a 
lip can give you one 


It’s this— that the town’s noted and 
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Who-ers,”’ hand her a Mallory 
Straw to check. To wax collegiate 
—Verbum Sap. Now don’t be 


one, but wear a Mallory. 
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iBOSTON 
LITTLE BUILOING 
Tacwont com. Borisron 


"Stan isuco 10 


FB oiohs Speers 


Se LOTHING. 
Gentlemens Furnishing ods, 


MADISON AVENUE COR, FORTY-FOURTH STREET 
NEW YOR 
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Wedding 
Outfits 


We give special atten- 
tion to Wedding Outfits 
and make all arrange- 
ments for the proper 
allotment to Best Man 
and Ushers of Gloves, 
Cravats, Waistcoats, 
Spats, etc. 


Send for Price List of 
ForMAL Dress 


NEWPORT 
AUDRAIN BUILOING 
220 Beucvve Avenve 


PALM BEACH 
PLAZA BUILDING 
County Rose 






































dows may properly be regarded as a 
superstructure, separate from, though 
related to, the lower part of the car- 
riage. Hence we find the lower half 
of the body in one light color through- 
out with hinges to match, while the 
window jambs and roofing are dark. 

—NicHo as Trotr 


| KNEW THE TOWN 


KNEW the town when chorus 

girls wore spangled tights and a 

“first night” was a real event of 
the season, when - Madison Square 
glowed with a sizzling magic and a 
trip to Europe was something to write 
home about. 

I knew the town when Edna May 
put up at the Gilsey House, when 
Richard Carle sang “Will Someone 
Kindly Tell Me?” in “The Spring 
Chicken,” and New Rochelle was 
forty-five minutes from Broadway. 

I knew the town when O’Neill’s 
stood on Sixth Avenue and Twentieth 
Street and “My Gal Is a High Toned 
Lady” was the current song hit, when 
“Lefty” Silvers ran an all-night dance 
hall ahd a favorite sarcasm was that 
anything or anybody “looked like 
thirty cents.” 

I knew the town in the days of 
Palmer Cox’s “Brownies,” Lotta 
Faust, bonnets, plush opera glasses, 
the maxixe, dudes, Madame Gris- 
wold’s Corset Parlors, musical boxes, 
The Berkeley Ladies’ Athletic Club, 
and family entrances. 

I knew the town before there were 
such things as dinner dances, gift 
shoppes, artificial sunlight, bathing 
parties, theatre-ticket bootleggers, tea- 
room restaurants, and bridge pro- 
f essors. 

I knew the town when the “Yellow 
Kid” graced the Sunday comic strips 
and you could get a shoe shine for a 
nickel, when Joe McGinnity was 
“The Iron Man” and Panhard autos 
had rear entrances, when Monday was 
Club Day at the St. Nicholas Rink and 
cops wore bell-shaped helmets. 

I knew the town when two simo- 
leons was the top box-office price and 
bicycle skates were the schoolboys’ de- 
light, when Clyde Fitch dined at the 
Belvedere and Valeska Suratt played in 
“The Girl With The Whooping 
Cough,” when there were electric han- 
som cabs and ten million barrels of 
beer were sold in the city annually. 

I knew the town when nearly 
everybody knew nearly everybody else. 
—CuHarRLeEs G. SHAW 
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MISS ROSALINE DUNN 


It will make lovely 


nails a TRADITION 


OR 15 years my greatest problem was 

to find the polish that would give the 
naiis Of my fashionable clients the soft, 
lustrous tint of perfection. 

When Paris ushered in the sensible vogue 
of liquid polishes, I tried each of them 
eagerly. But none lived up to my expecta- 
tions. 

Then in dainty twin phials I discovered 
Glazo! At last I had the polish that lay- 
ished beauty with abandon, that would 
delight my fastidious clientele. 

What a truly marvelous polish it is! Its 
velvety lustre will, I believe, make nail 
loveliness an American tradition. 

It adorns the finger tips with exquisite 
radiance which remains undimmed for a 
whole week, which will neither crack, 
peel, nor dull in spots. 


Keep Your Hands Lovely 


Now, with my help and Glazo, you can ina 
twinkling bestow on your hands the beauty 
that distinguishes the hands of my clients 

I have prepared a little booklet which ex- 
plains in detail my method of manicuring 
the hands. It shows you how with Glazo 
Cuticle Oil or Cream you can keep the 
cuticle edge soft, pink, and even, creating 
a perfect setting for dainty white halt- 
moons. My method of keeping industrious 
hands lovely and soft is covered thorough- 
ly. And it shows you how I shape the nails 
to give the fingers an effect of aristocratic 
length and slimness. Also, if you will fol- 
low my method, Glazo, the Liquid Polish, 
will give your nails the fascinating beauty 
of perfection. 

f course, you can purchase Glazo Cuti- 
cle Oil, Glazo Cuticle Cream and Glazo 
Liquid Polish at all the better shops and 
stores. The price of the polish complete 
with remover is only fifty cents. 

The merest word from you, and I will 
send you my little booklet and a Miniature 
Glazo Manicure. Just fill in and mail the 
coupon with 1oc. Known as Galo in Eng- 
rete. ipa Colonies. 





















AS 
Miss Rosaline Dunn, NX =A 
The Glazo Company, 


1005 Blair Avenue, Cincinnati, Ohio 


Please send me your booklet and the miniature 
t Glazo manicure set, 10c enclosed. 
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THE RACE 
TRACK 


Nassak and the Preakness 
—No Breaks for Backers 


T the moment 
Harry Sinclair 

and ‘his horses are 
intriguing us quite a 
lot. For instance, at 
the time of writing 
he seems to have the 
winner of the Preakness in his stable. 
Nassak, which will carry the Rancocas 
Stable’s colors, will be favorite. He 
may prove as traitorous as Zev did and 
leave us to pay for the faith we have 
in him, but it is worth recalling that 
he won impressively twice at Jamaica. 
It will also give the establishment tre- 





mendous satisfaction to carry off 
Maryland’s biggest race, particularly 
after the ruling of the Maryland State 
Racing Commission. Nassak, by the 
way, is Mrs. Sinclair’s horse and every 
one of his victories brings forth an 
I-told-you-so, for she bid on and 
bought the John P. Grier colt at the 
Saratoga sales two years ago. 

The Preakness, the first of the $50,- 
000 classics for three-year-olds, quite 
overshadows the racing hereabouts, and 
will attract a large crowd of New 
Yorkers who are marking time until 
Belmont Park. 


KEW days before the season 
opened, Johnny Walters pre- 
dicted a reflection of the bull market 
in betting this spring and summer. 
However, I am told that both the size 
and volume of wagers has been surpris- 
ingly small; for which, I dare say, the 
bad weather and the cheaper class of 
horses at Jamaica have been respon- 
sible. I have not asked the average 
backer about his fortunes or misfor- 
tunes. There is no need to do so. For 
the most part he is a foolish person. 
He will insist on betting on every race 
every day. When he despairs of fa- 
vorites he tries to find winners among 
outsiders and, when they fail him, 
Ne returns to the favorites only to. find 
himself routed by outsiders. Granted 
the most extraordinary luck there is the 
additional handicap of the odds, and 
ever since the season opened prices 
have been painfully short, particularly 
nm Saturdays, for the benefit of the 
as ials, 
For example, the best I saw in the 
Clubhouse about Nassak and Sankari 


Abercrombie & Fitch 
Abraham & Straus 

B. Alrman & Co. 
Mark Cross Company 
Gimbel Brothers A. I. Namm & Sen 
Majestic Luggage 
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Shades of the 


Covered Wagon! 


The thing sounds utterly silly 


.. but isn't it so? 


A person may bea stark, raving modernist—a stickler 
for the new—one of those who want the latest of 


everything—cars, radios, tric 


k telephones, air- 


planes, and yet... when it comes to luggage, they're 


one step behind the Gold Rush. 


Nine people out of ten haven't even heard of the 


new Hartmann method of trave 
Group*—sturdy, luxurious, mar 


wardrobes, tourobes, aerobes made by the world’s 


leading trunk craftsmen. 

Colors, sizes, shapes, fittings 
even recognize the so-called 
a few years ago alongside the 


ling. See the 4-Way 
velously convenient 





why vou wouldn't 
wardrobe trunk of 
new Hartmanns. 





It’s sound economy to travel with a Hartmann. ' 
Clothes are arranged—not packed. Saves valet 
charges, time, trouble and annoyance. Particularly, 
too, when you can own an inexpensive Hartmann 
Wardrobe, for as little as $39.50... ora Hartmann 
Tourobe for $20.00. 
*The Hart.nann 4-way group for alr, Sea, train or motor travel 
provides acomplete wardrobe service —individual preces orcomplete 
ensemble group tomatch. Broad selections at the stores listed below. 
W. W. Harrison & Co Saks—Fifth Ave. 
Kresge Dept. Stores Saks—34th Street 


Lloyd's Luggage 
Lord & Taylor 


Samuel Nathans 


Stern Brothers 
Traveller's Luggage 
R. Steinmuller 
John Wanamaker 




















A RARE BARGAIN 


A private owner has asked us to sell ning gear. Wire wheels, mahogany mold- 
this practically new 1927 Locomobile run ing, interior fittings, special French 
less than 3000 miles. Model 90, Special bronze finish. Original cost $8,900. 
Holbrook-Brewster Coupe Body 6 cylin Now priced amazingly low. Liberal 
der, rich dark blue with vermilion run- terms. Ask for demonstration. 


STEARNS-KNIGHT SALES CORPORATION 
218 West 57th St. Circle 8708 
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for the Kings County Handicap was | 
to 7—with no place or show betting, of 
course. Dangerous and Honker were 
quoted at 8 to 1 straight, 7 to 5 place, 
and 2 to 5 show each, while Festiva] 
was 25 to | straight, 5 to 1 place and 
2 to 1 show. Theoretically, according 
to the tables made by the author of 
“Alice in Wonderland,” the percen- 
tage was reasonably fair because 
Nassak and Sankari were running 
coupled as an entry. Practically, it was 
almost a certainty that they would run 
one, two—which they did—so it 
seemed almost an insult to the intelli- 
gence of backers to ask them to lay 
odds that Dangerous or Honker would 
be third. ‘Taking the horses individual- 
ly the show book figured seventy-five 
per cent, which would cause the most 
hard-boiled syndicate ring-master to 
take off his hat. 


OT since the mounted police rode 
into the betting ring at the old 
Gravesend track have I seen so many 
as there were last Saturday when the 
Bremen fliers paid a visit to Jamaica. 
Like the other members of the Club- 
house Set, the Honourable George was 
blocked off by the cordon of police, so 
I cannot repeat what von Huenefeld 
or Fitzmaurice, to whom racing is no 
novelty, thought of Jamaica. How- 
ever, they will carry home a high opin- 
ion of the trainer of the horse that 
beat Papyrus, for they saw him win 
three races in a row. 


_ EMANUEL, not satisfied 
with importing the best French 
and English jumpers he can buy, has 
brought over a good rider in George 
Duller, and the combination is prov- 
ing successful. Duller always has been 
well up on the list in England, and 
outside of Spec Crawford and Dolls 
Byers we haven’t any good steeple- 
chase riders. Incidentally, Duller rides 
with as short a stirrup iron as most flat 
riders here—which, by the way, seems 
to be common practice in England 
and according to reports proved him- 
self a finished horseman in bringing 
Eider home over the last few jumps 
when a stirrup leather broke in th 
running of the Green Spring Valle 
Steeplechase. Duller also is some- 
thing of a racing automobile dri\ 
and one of the things that brought him 
to America was the possibility of his 
driving in some of the important auto- 
mobile races. 


rs. H. C. Puipps, or Ogden 
Mills, or whoever names 
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Wheatley Stable horses, took unwar- | 


ranted liberties with a classic in 
christening their filly by Mad Hatter- 
Wendy, March Hare. As I remember 
my “Alice,” the March Hare was of 
the sterner sex. Of course it was the 
only Mad Hatter two-year-old the 
Wheatley Stable had—but it was the 
best butter. 

[ also believe that while the H. P. 
Whitney horses invariably are well 
named, Sir James would be shocked to 
learn that, according to the records 
of the Brookdale Farm and _ the 
registrar of the Jockey Club, Peter 
Pan is the sire of Wendy. 


“PT SUPPOSE you'd like to know 

how Mr. Cochran named that 
horse of ours Cootie,” said Henry 
McDonald, who trains him. “Just 
about the time last winter when we 
were picking out names for two-year- 
olds, that new scratch rule came out, 
and Mr. Cochran said to me, ‘Well, 
Joe Widener’s new rule says you can’t 
scratch a horse unless you have good 
ind sufficient reason. Let’s name this 
one Cootie. That ought to be reason 


enough to scratch any time you want 
ee) 
to: 


EEN between the bluecoats .. . 
Foxhall Keene starting and losing 
in argument over the possession of a 
chair . . . Charley Theriot with the 
bluest suit in the world... Mrs. Harry 
Sinclair watching Nassak and reward- 
ing Laverne Fator’s second son with a 
piece of candy... G. Herbert Walker 
and Larry Waterbury running the 
guard of police . . . William Wood- 
ward entertaining Henry Bull .. . 
R. A. Fairbairn paying a farewell 
visit before sailing for the Derby... 
Lester Doctor’s first appearance. 
—Aupbax MINor 


NEATEST TRICK OF THE WEEK 
[From the San Diego Union] 


Lindbergh chose his latest landing 
place, an improvised field, early today, 
then flew behind a cloud, landed, and 
went off in an automobile. 


Michael Arlen, novelist, and his bride, 
Countess Mercati, today explained that 
they hurriedly departed from the wedding 
“ eption yesterday because they were 
through with society. The novelist said 
te had seen through the foolishness of 
what he once termed “modern life.”— 
lhe Evening Post. 

Yes. And after you’ve seen through 
t, then where are you? 
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Gentlemen’ s ( orrect Attire 


FOR FORMAL WEDDINGS 


Every approved style variation has been 
introduced in our current presentation of 


gentlemen's attire for weddings. 


The finest obtainable materials have 


been utilixed by the specialist tatlors in 


the Hickey - Freeman organization, in 


tailoring these faultless garments 


for formal wear 


Details of outfitting attended to by 


an experienced member of our staff 


ER-[RIP[ER & [D. 


Outfitters to Gentlemen - Established 1886 


MADISON AVENUE AT 46TH STREET->- NEW YORK 
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New Loveliness 
for Your Eyes 


To make your eyes enchanting pools 

of loveliness, frame them in a soft, 

shadowy fringe of luxuriant lashes. 
Apply wonderful Winx. 





In this dainty com- 
pact is the bewitch- 
ing lash dressing, 
Cream W inx,whi 
— to lashes and 
rows smartbeauty. 
It also aids their lus- 
trous growth. So 
easy to carry. 75c 
complete. 





Safe and harmless 
and simple to apply, 
this wonderful Cake 
Winx, preferred by 
many fastidious 
women, makes eyes 
seem larger, more ex- 
pressive. A flick of 
the brush, and _ it’s 
done! 75c complete. 


Everywhere you'll 
see eyes made love- 
lier by Winx Water- 

roof, the liquid 
ash dressing which 
neither runs nor 
fades. It is safe, easy 
to apply and re- 
move. 75¢c com- 
plete. 





INSIST UPON WINX 


To be sure of the loveliest lashes and 
brows, insist upon Cream Winx, Cake 
Winx or Winx Waterproof — which- 
ever you prefer. For Winx is now the 
mode. Obtained where you purchase 
your aids to beauty. 


wir 


ROSS COMPANY 
243 West 17th Street, New York City 














TREPIDATION OF A 
SCIENTIST 


WHO IS ASKED*TO BE NICE TO A 
LOVELY LADY AT A PARTY 


Let’s sit severely 
By our lones, 
Conversing merely 
In our bones, 


Distraction of the flesh would be 
\ sharp impossibility. 


The architecture 
Of our ribs 
Might yield a lecture 
Out of fibs, 


Since legend taught us to believe 
That Adam’s diaphragm bore Eve. 


Your cool Inspection 
Of my spine, 

My chill reflection 
On the fine 


Mechanics of your skeleton, 
(’T would rattle whitely in the sun! ) 


Would give a newer 
° Evidence 
Of naked, truer 
Cosmic-sense. 


I could not see your parted hair, 
Nor smile at all your posing there. 


Would you be staying 
By your bones? 

Or fly off praying, 
Clad in groans, 


‘To save what you might call your soul, 
\nd leave me clanking in a hole? 


Your quiet beauty 
Frightens me; 
It is my duty 
To be free 


From all entanglements, that I 
May ponder on the earth and sky. 


Let’s peel our being 
To the bone, 
And leave our seeing 
Quite alone. 
—PAatTIENCE EDEN 


I never hear about lovers without re- 
membering the Brownings, those most 
perfect of all lovers.—Angelo Patri in 
the Telegram. 


No, my children, not Daddy and 
Peaches—Robert and Elizabeth. 
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yong is but one Shop where 
you can get “Two Unusua 


Costumes at the Usual Price of 





One.” And that’s Maxon’s, the 


Clearing House for the no- 
two«alike Frocks, Coats 


and Costumes of the most 


noted modistes. Samples 


exclusively. That s 


why they are 


The FROCKS Hatt-Priced 917 to “I 
Half Priced 549 to” 


The COAT 
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SEE PAGE 51 










FINIANDIA 
HEALTH © STUDIO * 


17 East 45th St., New York 
. . Murray Hill 3068 
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THE NEW YORKER 


NO MORE RAINY 
SUNDAY § 


EW YORKERS have been 

unduly persecuted this year 

by a plague of rainy Sundays. 
It was taken as a joke for a while, but 
there comes a time when joking should 
ye put aside. Not all of us are in 
the umbrella and galosh industry. For 
one thing, take the marcel. ‘There 
re many old-fashioned girls who do 
not like permanents and depend on 
marcels for their little triumphs. 
What chance have they in this sort 
of weather? A Friday marcel is a 
Sunday flop. And mud-spattered stock- 
ings at a critical tea can cause the 
most acute suffering. As for the men, 
they are sick of it too with Sunday 
pant creases never getting anywhere. 

An Anti-Rainy Sunday Commis- 
sion has been formed which at first 
ittempted to ameliorate conditions by 
Saturday-night prayer meetings which 
sometimes lasted far into Sunday 
morning. But in spite of their earnest- 
ness, the meetings have broken up with 
the members going home in taxis be- 
cause of inability to proceed by foot 
on sidewalks rendered inexcusably 
slippery by the drenching rain. Their 
next move will be a concerted effort 
to interest big business in changing 
Sunday to Wednesday, which as a rule 
isa bright sunny day. Then the week 
would run Monday, Tuesday, Sunday, 
Thursday, Friday, Saturday, Wednes- 
day, Monday, etc., which would be 
i pleasant change anyway. ‘Their pro- 
gram is being held up at present be- 
cause half of the members advocate 
moving Saturday along with Sunday 
ind letting ‘Tuesday have Saturday’s 
old place on the theory that Saturday 
night and Sunday morning are in- 
separable because of long years of 
pleasant associations. They even go 
so far as to feel that Saturday night 
should be entirely abolished if sep- 
arated from Sunday morning. But the 
conservative element considers it fool- 
hardy to move two days until the 
plan has been tried out with one. 
With summer over, the weekend 
diminishes in importance so there may 
be something in what they say. 

There are others, of course, who 
feel that Sunday should be a matter 
of taste, the take-it-or-leave-it school 
of thought. They think each person 
should decide for himself and have 
Sunday wherever he wants it. There 
's freedom of speech and freedom of 
religion. Why not freedom of Sun- 
days? —MarcGareET FIsHBACK 
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“A Noah Was in Luck! 


T worst, he only had to make one trip. Also at worst, 
he only had with him a lot of duly mated and there- 
fore preoccupied animals. 


Mr. Sneed stood near the prow of his daily Ark, voyaging 
to 23rd St.—just far enough forward to stifle in gasoline 
fumes. Stood and bemoaned his lot. Dingy brown Ark. 
Ark of the Nine O’Clock Covenant. It wheezed and 
slewed around in the river, rocking him from the point 
of the elbow in his right ribs to the point of the elbow in 
his left. This was just plain terrible. And not a dove 
in sight! 

Then he saw Mount Ararat. There was a just and 
righteous God, after all. High above the maelstrom it 
reared its head, quiet, serene, yet... Thank God... 
accessible. He moved to Tudor City. Prospect Hill now : 
lifts him above all minor traffic frenzies. And now he 


_ 


commutes on foot. 


Look out for him—he wants to talk about it. The park 
and the miniature golf course. The shops, the restaurant, 
the garage. And the four precious minutes to Grand 
Central. The rentals are reasonable. Now ready: 1 and 
2 room hotel and 3 room housekeeping, from $900 to 
$1950. For September: housekeeping, 1, 2, 3, 4 or 5 
rooms, from $700 to $3100. Renting office at the east end 
of 42nd Street. 


FRED F. FRENCH MANAGEMENT COMPANY, INC, 
551 Fifth Avenue Vanderbilt 6320 


Tapor Crry : 


AND WALK TO BUSINESS 
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A — ™ to MOTHER INDIA! 


( 


Remarkable MOTION PICTURE Life of Buddha 


“The LIGHT 
of ASIA” 


Produced in India, enacted by all-Hindu cast— 
ten thousand people—a whole city—grand spec- 
tacle including centuries-old Hindu wedding cere- 
monies. 








—On Same Program— 


~ Famous Hindu Interpreter 
RAGIN — In Recital of Hindu Songs 


and Dances 


3 PERFORMANCES ONLY 
THIS FRIDAY EVENING, MAY 11, 8:30 P. M. 
THIS SUNDAY AFTERNOON, MAY 13, 3 P. M. 
THIS SUNDAY EVENING, MAY 13, 8:30 P. M. 


CARNEGIE HALL 
Reserved Seats $2.20, $1.65, $1.10. Box Seats $2.75 
On sale at Box Office (Circle 1770), Ticket Agencies 
and Office of FILM ARTS GUILD, 500 Fifth Ave. 
Phone Longacre 10465-10435. 





——3 ZIEGFELD MASTERPIECES— 
NEW AMSTERDAM 3,245) 22 
Erlanger, Dillingham & Ziegfeld, Mgr. Dirs. 
MARILYN MILLER [_,., 
in“ROSALIE” with |" 

JACK DONAHUE | * 5" 


THEATRE, West 42nd St. 


t. Y R I Cc Matinee Thurs. and Sat. 
ZIEGFELD NEW PRODUCTION 


DENNIS KING ee, 
The 3 MUSKETEERS 


THEA., 5 St. ith Ave. 
Z I EGFE LD — emer a Sut awed 


SHOW BOAT 


Norma Terris Howard Marsh 
Eva Puck Sammy White 
Helen Morgan Edna May Oliver 


and 
CHARLES WINNINGER 



































ae JED HARRIS propuctions |— 





ey ATRE, W. 42nd St. E 
SELWYN 30. Matinee WE ‘D. pes SAT. 
“The 


ROYAL FAMILY” 


By Geo. S. Kaufman & Edna Ferber 


HELEN HAYES 
“COQUETTE” 


By George Abbott and Ann Freston Bridgers 
Th., W. 39th 


MAXINE ELLIOTT few 3230 


Matinees Wednesday and Saturday 2:30 





ARTHUR HOPKINS presents 
THE SEASON’S TWO COMEDY SUCCESSES 


“Burlesque” 
A Comedy 9th 


MONTH 


W. 45 St. coves. 73 
PLYMOUTH  Wice thurs: a Sac, 2:50 


MADGE KENNEDY 
in “PARIS BOUND” 


- By PHILIP BARRY 
MUSIC BOX wirin Weabte Sit 2530 














CHANIN’S 46th ST. THEA. 


Evenings at 8:25. Matinee WED. and SAT., 2:2 


“GOOD NEWS! 


With GEORGE OLSEN AND HIS MUSIC 
“BEST OF THE MUSICAL SHOWS” 
—Charles Brackett in The New Yorker 








EN NIGHTS 
in a BARROOM 


Offered by Kathleen Kirkwood 
“‘Wallack’s is finally sheltering a play 
of real pretense . . . a diverting eve- 
ning . . . capably presented.”—New 
York Times. 
“Genius is indicated in the casting 
4 the playing . you mustn’t miss 
Charles Brackett in The New 
Yorker. 


HUMOR—PATHOS—GENIUS 
Society’s latest fad 


WALLACK’S W. 42nd St. 


The Greatest Thriller of All 


pecula  Gicce 


NEW YORK’S . anes, at 8:30 
NEWEST ¢ @ San 230°" 
SHUDDER ome 





MAY 12, 19 28 





The Theatre Guild presents ~~" 
EUGENE O’NEILL’S play 


Strange Interlude 
JOHN GOLDEN ,” 


Eves. only, 
Dinner Intermission at 7:39 


uy? = =“VOLPONE” 
mais MARCO MILLIONS” 
GUILD BazatPe 5% 8 


Thursday and Saturday 











unusual films! 

Michael Mindlin, Managing Director Fifth 
Avenue Playhouse Group, Inc., presents 
Week Beginning Sat., May 12th 

At the Fifth Avenue Playhouse, 66 

Fifth Ave., “BERLIN: THE SYM- 

PHONY OF A BIG CITY,” a dy- 

namic abstract film of the life and 

rhythm of a great metropolis, con- 

ceived by Carl Mayer. 
And at the 55th Street Playhouse, 
just east of 7th Avenue, “SEALED 
LIPS,’ a Swedish-made drama from 
a story by Guy de Maupassant—Nov- 
elties. 

At the St. George Playhouse, 100 

Pineapple St., Brooklyn (you'd better 

call up Main 1727). 
In Chicago, the Chicago Playhouse, 
410 S§. Michigan Blvd. 

And in Honolulu visit the Surf 








ROMANCE RUNS RIOT! 
See and Hear 
DOLORES COSTELLO 


in 
“GLORIOUS BETSY” 
with 


Conrad Nagel 
on the 
VITAPHONE 
WARNER THEA., B’WAY AT 52d ST. 
Twice Daily—2:45 & 8:45 








LEW FIELDS’ MANSFIELD ks. 
Evenings at 8:30. Matinees Thursday and Saturday 
LEW FIELDS presents 


The New Musical Comedy Hit 


“PRESENT ARMS” 


By FIELDS, RODGERS & HART 
“The tunefulest, the danciest, the fastest and most 
colorful show of many a day.’’-—E. W. Osborn, 
Eve. World 








VANDERBILT 221%, 882,55 8 
8:30. heen. “Wed & Sat 
Lew Fields and Lyle D. Andrews present 
. The Musical Comedy That Will Live Forever 


Mark Twain’s 


A CONNECTICUT 
YANKEE 


Adapted by Fields, Rodgers and Hart 








Latest, Greatest Musical of Mirth 


JOE COOK “Sitine” 


GEO. M. ? Th, iB 3 
SSS. COMAN 3." us. “t Be 83 


INA CLAIRE 


in W. SOMERSET MAUGHAM'’S 


“OUR BETTERS” 


with CONSTANCE COLLIER 
THEATRI 


HENRY MILLER’ ,,, (eer 


Eves. 8:30. Mat. THURS. and SAT., 2:30 

















8th Month! 
“MUSICAL COMEDY AT ITS BEST.’’—World 


PHILIP GOODMAN'S Musical Sensation! 
MARY EATON ,, 5 O’CLOCK 
OSCAR SHAW ‘i GIRL 


Pert Kelton, Louis John Bartels, Shaw & Lee 


SHUBERT 2h;."iill™ StaPe: £20 Pop 


he 
DAVID BELASCO presents 


ACHELOR 
FATHER 


By Edward Childs Carpenter 
with JUNE WALKER—C. AUBREY 
SMITH—GEOFFREY KERR 


MARY DUGAN” 














Thea., W. 4: St. Eves. 8:3 
BELASCO Som Barge. he 30 











GILBERT MILLER presents 


MISS BILLIE BURKE 


in a Comedy by Harrison Owen 


“THE HAPPY HUSBAND” 


with 
A. E. Matthews Lawrence Grossmith Irene Browne 
E M P I R E Thea., B’way at 40th St. 
Eves. 8:30. Mats. Wed. & 
Sat. 2:30. 











PLAZA THEATRE 


Madison Ave. at 59th St. 


Direction Leo Brecher 


Sat., May 12: WILLIAM BOYD In ‘“‘Skyscraper.”’ 
Sun. and Mon., May 13 and 14: “‘Dressed to Kill,’’ 
with Edmund Lowe. Tues. and Wed., 
16: John Gilbert in ‘‘Love,’’ with Greta Garbo. 
Thurs. and Fri., May {7 and 18: Bil'ie Dove in 
“‘The Heart of a Follies Giri.’ 


NATIONAL?%, it Wl PRE Bi 
A. H. WOODS presents 


“THE TRIAL of 


By Bayard Veiler 
with Ann Harding and Rex Cherryman 











AINGT ON 


May 12, 13, 14: “LEGION OF THE 
CONDEMNED”: May 15, eS: = 
Negri_in ‘Three Sinners’’; 

18: ae MAD HOUR,” with Sally 
O'Neil; May 19, 20, 21: King Vidor's 
“THE CROWD.” 


5VSt. E.LEXINGTON AVE 
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Cruise ee By Air 


Merely to visit Europe is old stuff 
with the sophisticated. 
To tour Europe by aeroplane. .. 


that’s different. .. a new experience 
to be enjoyed. .. something real to 
talk about when one returns home. 


Sailing S. S. Tuscania 
July 14th 


Fifty-day tour to England, Hol- 
land, Belgium, Germany, Switzer- 
land and France by air liner. Cabin 
steamship accommodation, first- 
class hotels and all meals and 
transportation included. Your 
travel throughout by Handley-Page 
Fokker & Junkers cabin planes. 
Inclusive rate $985. Write for book- 
let “*G”’ containing full particulars. 


MERCURY TOURS 








Woolworth Building, New York 








EKIED SIE IE AIA 


“Thanks to Bridget, We’re Your 
Patrons for Life!” 


“Our cook quit us last week, 
saying that we had only one 
automobile. At our wits end, 
with company expected, we picked up a 
copy of THE NEW YORKER and ran 
across your ad. Pinning our hopes to a 
straw, Our peer sat down toa meal that 
was a revelation. So much so that my 
wife wants a table reserved for the sea- 
son, with an option of renewal”. 
Testimoniais like this, can’t be bought. 


HOTEL NEW WESTON 
RESTAURANT 


34 East 501n Street 
Between Park and Madison Avenues 


ISEB QPL FIA D 








HOROSCOPES $10 


Send the date of your birth, year, month, 
place, and the hour if possible. Ask ques- 
tions. Personal interviews by appointment. 


MYRA KINGSLEY 


683 LEXINGTON AVE. Plaza 7867 

















sVeVeVevevevse eee eee ea Me Ma Ve Ve Vee ve veveve 


What isa 
TRILLIUM? 


SEE PAGE 5l 


SP pS pnt pn tp tp tn tn tp tp tpt nt nt rn ene 








THE CURRENT 
CINEMA 


Horrors—Almost Satire 
—Richard Dix in Form 
A gain 


4 OU can well 
put “The Man 
Who Laughs” 


down on your list 
of movies to at- 
tend. It is at the 
Central Theatre 
for a run. Victor 
Hugo supplied 
story and Paul Leni 
directed it. Mr. Leni is the gent who 
did so famously with “The Cat and 
the Canary.” I recommend some of 
the works of William Ainsworth for 
Mr. Leni’s future activities, particu- 
larly “Old Saint Paul’s,” “The Tower 
of London,” and “Jack Sheppard.” 
They are right up his alley. 

The story, as you may know, is of 
the boy who had his face so carved in 
childhood that he was forced to go 
through life with a laugh and not a 
very pleasant laugh. The only person 
who could be around him without be- 
ing either amused or repulsed was a 
blind girl and she loved him. In the 
book he fails to get her, but in the 
movies, God bless them, comes a happy 
dawn for the two lovers. This little 
affair is carried on in seventeenth-cen- 
tury England amid a lot of scenes at 
Southwark Fair, and the royal palace. 
A great deal of deviltry, intrigue, and 
horror goes on. 

The opening of the film will give 
you the creeps, and you will never be 
able to throw them entirely off. Leni 
has given a macabre air to the whole 
business and only seldom will you be 
bored, or, to be kinder, will your inter- 
est flag. The atmosphere of the time 
has been perfectly caught, and details, 





most of the 


if I remember my schooling, are 
correct, 
Conrad Veidt is good as the hero, 


5 
but his make-up strikes me as being a 


bit short of perfection. Mary Philbin 
was a little too sweet as the blind girl. 
A newcomer named Olga Baclanova 
plays the part of a rowdy duchess bet- 
ter than splendidly. She is far and 
away the best loose lady the films have 
unwound in years. 

A gentleman at the door will en- 
deavor to sell you a program and will 
tell you there are none to be had in- 
side. Pay no attention to him. The 
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said the clever cinema customer, 
very vegatative; i cannot help 
mention the cine-mediocrity of 
certain motion picture palaces in 
comparison to 


the paramount aS 


where 


on the stage, fresh 
from chicago’s pine- 
apple groves, is one, 
paul ash, master 
musician, long of 
hair, slim of shape, 
—a flapper’s fantasy 
in g minor - - - see 
him—hear him—and 
die happy. 








and 

on the screen is bebe daniels 
in “the fifty-fifty girl,’ para- 
mount’s picture on mines 
and mining, in which the gent 
mined gets an even break. 





and 

well-staffed by the crawfords 
is the organ pealing peals and 
murmuring melodies; also, 
are there novelties 


the rivoli— 
united artists 


a 


l-a-d-e-e-s and 
g-e-n-t-i-l-m-e-n_ is 
harold lloyd, the one 
and only, ina match- 
less maelstrom of 
merriment “‘speedy,”’ 
a paramount release 
—hurry ... hurry- 
hurry ... for it’s go- ' 
ing...going...gone! 


where 











uDIn 
where 


is shown that fa- 
mous funny frozen 
face of busterkeaton’s 
in **steamboat bill,”’ 
by united artists out 
of the old fall river 
line—those naughty 
nightboats! 





luxurious and comfortable, 
these are 


publix theatres 
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THE LIGHTER WITH THE 




















LIGHTER? 


HAT might 

silly request yesterday is a 
most natural one to-day. This 
GOLDEN WHEEL Watch Lighter 
contains a 42-hour movement 
of the high quality you would 
naturally expect to find in this 
precisely-built lighter. Inquiry 
at the better shops will reveal 
this interesting watch model 
priced at $35. Other Golden 
Wheel Lighters from $7.50 to 
$500. Stamped into the bottom 
of the filler cap of each you will 
find the words, ‘“‘Lifetime Guar- 


have been a 


antee”’—your assurance of last- 


ing satisfaction. 


GOLIDEN 
WHEEIL 


The Lighter with the 
Lifetime Guarantee 


U. S. Patents 1,637,855 and 1,666,809 


HENRY LEDERER & BRO., INC. 
Providence, Rhode Island 


















old practice of giving the customers a 
playbill goes right on in spite of his 
pronouncement. 





OU will be startled at the Strand 
when “The Big Noise” goes sud- 
denly satiric. Unfortunately the mak- 
ers of the film could not quite decide 
to hold the note at all times and a lack 
of adroitness puts a slight crimp in the 
proceedings, and makes them rather 
heavy-handed. However, the picture is 
worth your while. 

A subway guard puts in a late night 
at Coney Island and is so drowsy when 
he reports for work that he falls in 
front of a train. His injuries are 
negligible, and his only desire when he 
gets taken to the company hospital is 
to sleep. The editors of the Daily 


Mail make a campaign issue out of him 


for a gent who is running for mayor 
on an anti-subway platform, and tell 
the world in a tabloid manner that the 
guard is a hero who was hurt in per- 
formance of his duty. The mayor is 
elected and the guard forgotten, but 
his daughter marries a rich man and 
all is well. The romantic side of the 
story is what gums the works, and it 
didn’t help much to have it carried on 
by two of the most offensive young 
folks I have seen on many a screen. 
Chester Conklin was pleasant as the 
guard and Ned Sparks had the temerity 
to resemble Mayor Walker. ‘The 
lights from the Strand orchestra shine 
all over the screen and spoil the pro- 
jection. Why not douse them a shade? 


— grmapi Dix is at the Paramount 
in one of his best comedies, 
“Easy Come, Easy Go.” You should 
get more than a fair share of laughs 
out of it. It tells of the young man 
who became involved in the intrigues 
of a clever crook without knowing it, 
and then tells how he restored the pro- 
ceeds of the criminal’s doings to the 
right owner and got himself a wife. 
The affair is well gagged and well 
acted. Dix is very much himself, and 
Charles Sellon is fine as the crook. 
About the only profit to be reaped 
from seeing “The Escape,” at the 
Roxy, is the knowledge that the labels 
on bootleg liquor bottles are not 
genuine. If you know that, keep away. 
“Alex the Great” (Hippodrome) is 
a stupid comedy. —O.C 


Classical and operatic records by 
world famous artists—all double faced. 
—Pathé advertisement. 

Who cares, as long as they can sing 
well? 





MAY 12, 1928 


























































Snap out of it!! 


IVE the girls some of those 

Shefford Snappy Cheese Sand- 
wiches—or better yet—let them 
make some for you—they can. 
Get it at all good delicatessens, 
grocery stores and markets. 





Girls 
book — for 88 


gestions. 


—send for a free recipe 
sug- 


good 






SHEFFORD CHEESE CO. 


141 Fulton Street 
Syracuse, N. Y. 
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ombardy 


Y) An Apartment Hotel a 


of Supreme Excellence 


CBX reason of its loca- 
DQ) tion, its dignified and 
efficient service, The 
Lombardy is an ideal res- 


idence of fashionable 
atmosphere. 


One to seven rooms 


LY 


= > 


ONE ELEVEN EAST FIFTY SIXTHST- 
( Just Off Park Avenue ) 
Telephone Plaza 8601 

New York 
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THE TENNIS 
COURTS 


Auteuil or Wimbledon— 
Mr. Hunter 1s Optimistic 


ITHINa few 

weeks of each 
other, the cham- 
pion tennis player 
of the world and 
the holder of that 
position among the 
women have been stricken ill in 
France. It is a matter of considerable 
moment to the lawn tennis world that 
René Lacoste and Miss Helen Wills 
should both have been rendered hors du 
combat with the European season get- 
ting into full swing. 

In the case of Miss Wills, there 
does not appear to be cause for any 
great apprehension. Sufficient rest and 
careful nursing should restore her to 
the full vigor of health, though she 
may not happen to be at her strongest 
in the French championships _ this 
month. 

The American girl has her heart 
set on winning the title at Auteuil, 
but she would be wise to pass the tour- 
nament up unless she is quite recov- 
ered. After all, it is Wimbledon that 
stands out paramount on her itinerary, 
and it would be a mistake for her to 
jeopardize her chances of repeating 
there and also of the United States 
retaining the Wightman Cup for the 
sake of a hard-court title. Regard- 
less of whether or not clay courts have 
taken precedence over turf since 
France’s victory at Germantown last 
September, the fact remains that no 
other tournament has quite so much 
prestige as the two-week blue ribbon 
English championship at Wimble- 
don. 

To those who saw Miss Wills at 
Wimbledon last year, it would come 
as a big disappointment if there was 
the least falling off in the dynamic 
power of her game. “Revolutionary,” 
they called her play in 1927, en- 
thralled by the tremendous pace of 
her strokes. ‘Those who watched her 
in practice on the Coast during the 
past winter say that the Berkeley girl 
is hitting the ball even harder this year, 
and Bud Chandler, after practicing 
with her at Forest Hills just before she 
sailed, said that her game is at least 
fifty per cent stronger than in 1927. 
One can well imagine the effect that 
Miss Wills, playing fifty per cent bet- 
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W here 
good cheer 


abides 








HOTEL WHITE 


Lexington Avenue af 37th Street 





John McF. Howie, Jlanaging Director; Morris White, Owner; 
also hosts of Fifth Avenue Hotel, Fifth Avenue at gth Street; 
Hotel Whitehall, Broadway at 100th Street 
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Now~it all 
comes out... 


HAKESPEARE! 


FASCINATING revelation, in- 
A deed, to come upon your 
secret” of success, Master Will. 
The story goes that many of your 
epic thoughts were induced by the 


meals they served at the Stratford 


Tavern. 


With a curtsey to that famous inn, 
we can’t help believing that you 
would have derived an even great- 
er urge from The ROOSEVELT’S 
medern menu... Here are dishes in 
such variety and so skillfully pre- 
pared that even the most unimag- 


inative soul finds ready inspiration. 


BEN BERNIE’S 
Orchestra plays nightly in the Grill 


The 
ROOSEVELT 


Madison Avenue at 45th Street, N.Y. 
EDWARD CLINTON FOGG 


Managing Director 








ter than she did last year, would have 
upon the English at Wimbledon. 


HE opposition that Miss Wills 
will face at Auteuil will be qual- 
ified to test whether she is so much 
better than she was in 1927. In fact, 
it may be stiffer than she may care to 
meet if she is not completely recovered 
from her attack of bronchitis. Among 
those entered are Senorita de Alvarez 
of Spain, Miss Betty Nuthall, Mrs. 
Kathleen McKane Godfree, and Miss 
Eileen Bennett, all of England, and 
Miss Elizabeth Ryan. Here you have, 
outside of Mrs. Molla Mallory and 
Miss Bobby Heine of South Africa, 
the most formidable rivals that Miss 
Wills could be called on to oppose. 
Senorita de Alvarez, on her game, is 
probably the most dangerous of them 
all. In her recently published book, 
“Tennis,” Miss Wills states that of 
all the women she has met Senorita de 
Alvarez has the fastest and most fas- 
cinating game to watch, because of 
her daring, her taking of the ball on 
the rise, and her aggressive use of the 
half volley. The American cham- 
pion, in recounting the story of her 
match with the Spanish girl in the final 
at Wimbledon last year, reveals that 
it was a lob that won the day for her. 
To 4-all in the second set it was 
anybody’s match. Sefiorita de Alvarez 
was attacking so tigerishly that Miss 
Wills was almost at the end of her 
resources in trying to hold her off. 
Then came the breaking point. In the 
midst of a furious driving rally the 
Spanish girl suddenly caught Miss 
Wills unprepared with a volley that 
just dropped over the net. The Amer- 
ican barely managed to get to the ball 
in time and, in desperation, sent up a 
lob. Sefiorita de Alvarez, badly spent, 
was trapped as the ball eluded her up- 
raised racquet to drop inside the base- 
line. The effort and the heart-breaking 
loss of the point took so much out of 
her that her game went into a decline 
and before she could recover her stride 
the match had come to an end. 


AST February a story came out of 
France to the effect that Lacoste 

was suffering from neuritis and might 
not be able to represent his country in 
the Davis Cup. The story was taken 
with plenty of salt in the United 
States. There were some who re- 
garded it as the start of France’s bally- 
hoo to make her first holding of the 
challenge round a success. But it ap- 
pears now that they were not croco- 
dile tears at all. Lacoste was so weak 





MR. JOHN MURRAY 
ANDERSON 


presents 


MISS FRANCES MANN 
and 
MR. FREDERICK CARPENTER 


nightly at supper 
in the 


AMBASSADOR 
GRILL 


in a repertoire of 
novel and distinctive dances 
including the “Prom” 


Dinner Dancing— 7:30 to 10:30 
Supper Dancing—11:15 to closing 


“¢ 4 \ 


ri nee 
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Table Reservations 
LOUIS CANTONE 


The Rhinelander 9000 
Ambassador 


PARK AVENUE at 51st STREET 
NEW YORK 


MAY 12, 19 28 

















WHOOPEE! 


Let’s all visit 


Texas Guinan 


AT THE 


SALON ROYAL 
310 WEST 58th ST., N. Y. 


That Unique Center of Gotham’s 
Night Life 
WHERE 
“Tex” and Her Gang of 
Twenty Beautiful Damsels 
AND 
Tommy Lyman 
That Popular International Entertainer 
AND 
JACQUES GREEN’S 
INCOMPARABLE ORCHESTRA 
ENTERTAIN NIGHTLY 
FROM MIDNITE ’TIL DAWN 











Remember, there’s no 3 
A.M. curfew at the 
SaLon Roya. 








Reservations, Phone Columbus 6191 
UNDER THE MANAGEMENT OF 


“j0 | N ” 
Fermerly of 
Beaux-Arts Cafe 


“NICK” 
Formerly of Healy's 
Lately of Club Deauville 
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ifter his recent five-set match with 
Colonel Mayes on the Riviera that he 
hardly had strength enough to leave 
the court. He has been ordered by his 
physician to give up play for a month. 

There is first-hand evidence to 
prove that these reports are not mis- 
leading. Frank Hunter, who is now 
in France preparing for the Davis Cup 
matches, in the event that the United 
States cleans up in the American zone, 
received a letter from his father, 
Stephen Hunter, shortly before he 
sailed, in which it was stated that La- 
coste was in very bad physical shape. 
The elder Hunter saw the match be- 
tween Mayes and Lacoste. 

With the date for the French cham- 
pionships close at hand, the challenge 
round only a little more than two 
months off, and Lacoste ordered off 
the courts, it becomes a very serious 
question whether the world’s cham- 
pion will have time enough to get into 
his best shape for the challenge round. 
Hunter calls attention to the fact that 
Lacoste has had until September to 
gain his best form in the past years 
when the United States held the cup. 
In his present weak condition can he 
expect to produce his best by late July? 
Hunter doesn’t believe so. In fact, he 
thinks that the United States has a 
“darn good chance” to bring the cup 
back. “I wouldn’t be going over in 
April and spending all this time if I 
didn’t believe so,” he said before sail- 
ing last week. —A. D. 


CAPACITY HOUSE 


How they must stir the seraph-throngs 


that face 
The curtain in the stalls of the here- 
after: 
Duse’s amazing magic, Duncan’s 
grace, 


And Florence Mills’s dark and 
honeyed laughter! 


THE EDITORS OF THE NEW YORKER. 
Sirs: I have a little stone jug of Dutch 
Curacao and don’t know how to use it. 
| read THe New Yorker every week so 
please publish a recipe soon. 
Mary, 
Norfolk, Va. 
Mary: Wait for a warm spring 
‘vening, pour a wee bit out of that 
ttle stone jug into a tiny glass, go 
away somewhere by yourself, and sip 
it slowly. Don’t tell anybody we told 
you, 








Press the trigger... there’s your light 


A Silhouette Douglass in triple silvered case $io 








He 


Standard or 
Silhouette models 
can be fitted with 

this Douglass 
windshield . - $: 
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NON NOU UOU NON OO NED OHO ORG RENEE DORD 
TEEPE iT 


Quite naturally 
youd choose 


Slender as 


a modern watch 
the Silhouette 
Douglas s 
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an automarsic lighter 


Ly 


And the Douglass s automatic. 
Just press the trigger — there's 
your light! So neatly done, so eas- 
ily; never a soiled hand or glove. 

Precisely built, the Douglass 
Lighter is alwavs deperdable. Yet 
sturdiness and long life do not 
mean bulkiness. Quite the con- 
trary. 

Silhouette Douglasses, for in- 










Sponsored by Th é 


HARGRA FT 


stance, are thin, graceful as a mod- 
ern watch —a scarce 379 thou- 
sandths of an inch through. 

You can always tell a Doug- 
lass; fully patented, they can't be 
copied. You'll find Standard mod- 
els from $5 and Silhouettes from 
$10 to $1000 — at the better 
shops. Douglass Fluid is there 


also, in convenient spouted cans. 


Canada: 
A.W W. Kyle Co., 


Wrigley Ble O ucla 65 or 
Li gh ter 
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Things 
women have 
told me 


by Ruth Miller 





OMEN constantly ask me 

how they can be free from the 

danger of underarm odor and ruin- 
ous stains on dresses. 

I can answer no better than by 

telling what women who use Odo- 
rono regularly tell me. 


“My doctor told me about Odo- 
rono first years ago; it’s marvelous, 
I use it all the time.” 

Another, “One day my dress 
shield slipped and I ruined a new 
dress. A friend told me about 
Odorono and now I don’t bother 
with anything else. I use it often 
enough to keep the underarm dry 
all the time.” 

A business woman says, “ Perspir- 
ation odor turns men in an ofhce 
against a woman quicker than any- 
thing else and Odorono is the only 
way I know to keep dainty through 
the strain of a long busy office day!” 

“It makes me feel so much more 
exquisite, and self-confident,” says 
one woman. “I use Odorono twice 
a week and never have a particle of 
moisture under the arm.” 

Odorono is endorsed by Physicians. 
Odorono (ruby colored) keeps 
underarm dry used twice a week the 
last thing at night. Odorono No.5, 
milder (colorless), is for sensitive 
skins. At toilet goods counters 35c 
and 60c. New Odorono Cream 
Depilatory 50c. If you have never 
known Odorono, send for the sam- 
ples at once! 

Women of breeding use 


over four million bottles of 
this medically approved 








as “occlusive” every year. 
A 
s , 
a» New 10¢ Offer: 
at 
~~ 
~ Ruth Miller, 325 Blair Ave., 
Cincinnati, Ohio. In Canada ad- 


dress The QOdorono Co., Ltd., 468 
King St., West, Toronto, Ont. 


I enclose 10¢ for samples 
Name 
Street 
City __ State_ 
(Print name and address plainly 

















PARIS LETTER 


. Paris, May 2 
WO _ popular 


classic revivals 
4 —Spring and “Sa- 
a pho”—have recent- 
ly given Paris an 





by day and scarlet 
hearts by night. Time seems not to 
have affected either of them, for they 
are playing, as they have often played 
before, to enormous houses. In espe- 
cial the recrudescence of Daudet’s 
sinful piece demonstrates the persistent 
modern appeal of two of Paris’ oldest 
and most romantic _ institutions— 
la Comédie-Frangaise and Cécile So- 
rel. “The Trial of Mary Dugan,” 
done into French, may attract a few 
stragglers to the theatre door, but the 
nose of Sorel brings the boulevardiers 
to the box office in bands, for it rep- 
resents a Paris tradition. Of all the 
revivals, in a season whose novelty has 
lain in its revivings, “Sapho” has 
earned the best money and given the 
greatest amount of pleasure besides. 
Mme. Sorel’s performance, antique in 
its elegance, diction, and bustled skirt, 
is a model for actresses. 

Nor are other models lacking for 
the young in the other three important 
rival revivalsk—Donnay’s “Amants,” 
thirty-three years old; Bataille’s “La 
Femme Nue,” twenty years old; and 
Bernstein’s “‘Le Secret,” a theatrical 
flapper of fifteen years. So-called per- 
fect examples of skillful construction, 
built like the corseted ladies whose 
dramas they unfold, their leading réles 
created by Lucien Guitry and Madame 
Simone when they were at their mu- 
tual best, these démodé pieces with 
their forgotten pantomimes are still a 
sight to see. The exquisite and modern 
Gaby Morlay reanimates the action of 
the palsied old “Secret,” while the 
equally talented and fresh Yvonne de 
Bray does the face-lifting for “La 
Femme Nue.” 


EN in the air still retain their 

popularity. Despite their initial 
lack of government support, Costes 
and Lebrix were beautifully chap- 
eroned by a great triangle of govern- 
ment planes on their arrival at Le 
Bourget. They were greeted by an 
enormous crowd which had previously 
been animated by Lindbergh, had col- 
lected, hoping for animation from 
Byrd, and will collect again, vainly or 
otherwise, as often as the radio gives 
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OQ enable the modern 
woman to do full justice 
to both outside and in- 
side duties, the Oliver A. 
Olson Company has 
established a smart, new 
Housekeeping Specialties 
Store — at 907 Madison 
Avenue at 72nd Street. 
Here she may obtain the 
finest and most modern 
time and labor - saving 
appliances for the kit- 

chen, pantry, dining 
| room and bath. A com- 
plete floor of this new 
store is devoted exclu- 
sively to Maids’ uniforms 
and accessories. 


| Oliver A. Olson 

| Company 

|907 MADISON AVE. at 77nd STREET 
| Main Store - BROADWAY at 79th STREET | 
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TRUNKS 


Patented construction makes them 10 
to 20 pounds lighter; saves “excess” 


10 EAST 47th ST.,N.Y.C. 
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news of propellers roaring over long 
dramatic distances through the clouds. 
The afternoon being fairly fine and 
the patriotism intense, the fashionable- 
ness of the Bourget crowd was remi- 
niscent of the pesage at Longchamps. 
Parisiennes, and among them their dic- 
tators, Jeanne Lanvin and Coco Cha- 
nel, were as chic for Pegasus as they 
ordinarily are for wingless horses. 

An international waiting list of two 
hundred and forty planes has already 
been registered at the various air min- 
istries for this summer’s to and fro 
transatlantic hops. Jo Carstairs, inter- 
nationally known young Anglo-Ken- 
tuckian sportswoman and last year’s 
winner of one of the biggest British 
motor-boat events, is planning to cross 
by boat in two days’ time. She will be 
the first woman to attempt the feat. 
Her new craft, now being assembled 
on the Isle of Wight and to be called 
Jack-Stripes I, in tribute to the two 
flags, is described as being seventy feet 
over-all, equipped with two wireless 
sets and two Napier engines of 2,000 
H.P. combined, capable of propelling 
the boat at a speed of fifty miles an 
hour. The crossing will be attempted 
between Ireland and Newfoundland, 
where distance divided by speed should 
land all concerned in Canada for 
breakfast or, at any rate, lunch on the 
morning of the third day. The crew 
of six of which Miss Carstairs will be 
one is already signed up, so do not, as 
hundreds of others have done, write in 
asking for a ride. The attempt will be 
made the first week in July. 


— 


— 


=) 


EVERAL monied women are now 
racing their own horses on French 
tracks. For some years the stable col- 
ors of the Countess de Périgny, Prin- 
cess de Faucigny Lucinge, Mrs. Char- 
lie Munn, wife of the London grey- 
hound racer, Mme. Fockenberghe, 
Princess Duleep Singh, and the Coun- 
tess de Jumilhac have been familiar 
to bettors. To their number this year 
has been added the cherry-and-gold of 
Mrs. Honoré Palmer. (Previous to 
her most recent acquisition — Ma 
Reine, a two-year-old flat-racing filly 
—Mrs. Palmer collected Degas, of 
which she has nine, plus half a dozen 
Monets, including an_ exceptionally 
fine early one, signed in red, ’88.) Her 
string of horses, headed by Alahabab, 
with whom she won at Longchamps, 
are stabled at Maisons-Laffitte with 
Charles Cunnington, best of that 
enormous family of horse-trainers 
known from A to Ascot and back. 
In France good trainers charge 
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Two American tourists got to talking 
about trunks. Each claimed that his trunk 
was the best in the world. “Mine’s an 
Oshkosh,” boasted one. “Why, so is mine!” 
exclaimed the other. 


Oshkosh Trunks are to be had in most of the good New York stores. If you do 
not find just the styles you want, phone Caledonia 2715, our wholesale show- 
room at 8 East 34th Street, where trunks will be shown and names of dealers 
furnished. (Positively no sales at retail.) 





An attractive booklet, ‘*Your Home Away From Home," will be sent you on 
request to 429 High Street, Oshkosh, Wisconsin. 


THE OSHKOSH TRUNK COMPANY 
Oshkosh, Wisconsin, and 8 East 34th Street, New York City 
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MANUEL 


= TRANSFORMATIONS — 





MANUEL, WHOSE TRANS~ 
FORMATIONS ARE FAMOUS 
FOR THEIR DELICATE SYMBOL 
OF FEMININE REFINEMENT IS 
THE ONLY HOUSE SPECIALIZING 
IN HAIR PIECES ONLY. 


Booklet upon request. 


NEW-YORV 


39 EAST 46TH. STREET. 


DAIL |S 


(ARR A EIR NS A A ER 
20 RUE DE LA PAIX. 
‘HAIR GOODS EXCLUSIVELY’ 








No matter whether you plan 
to spend $300 or $3000, our 
specially prepared descriptive 
booklet, sent free on request, 
will be invaluable. Tours 
with escort. Independent 
Tours. Private Auto Tours. 


DEAN & DAWSON, Lta. 
500 Fifth Ave., New York, N. Y. 


Established 57 years 
40 European Offices 
LONDON PARIS ROME CAIRO 
eee aR | RRA Maa Mee 25 A WOR RS a NS RAN RR 
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about fifty francs a day for stabling 
and feeding a horse, plus gallops. A 
crack like Count can ask and get sixty 
francs, as can a jump specialist like 


Bourdelais. A spare jockey can be 
rented for about two hundred and 
twenty-five francs a race and one per 
cent of the prizes gained, minus the 
deduction automatically made in favor 
of racing charities, strongly supported 
here. Among French gentlemen own- 
ers the Marquis de Llano starts as a 
successful leader this season, as he was 
last. Among the raising racers the 
Jean Sterns Farms supply many of the 
best French stables, including their 
own, with French stock—English and 
Irish horses being few on French 
tracks. —The Count de Jumilhac is one 
of the owners now turning to breeding 
as well as racing his own horses, thus 
marking a departure to be watched 
with intelligent interest by animals 
and owners alike. 


PRING concerts of all sizes, 

shapes, nationalities, and talents 
have recently filled the urban nights 
and afternoons. Frank Parker, an 
American, has made his pleasing entry 
as a dancer synchronous with Pav- 
lova’s disappearance from the same 
field. Her performances at the 
Champs-Elysées are announced as her 
adieux and at each she dances “La 
Mort du Cygne.” Like the mimicked 
death of the bird, her pirouettes mark 
the death of a once-popular art. At 
the same theatre—thus signalizing its 
recent failure, thank God, as a movie 
palace—have been listed some of the 
season’s most successful and important 
musical moments; performances by 
Nina Kochitz, Vanni Marcoux, and 
the Arthur Rubenstein. The Ida Ru- 
benstein announces as immediate proj- 
ects ballets by Ravel, the Six, Stra- 
vinsky, and Tcherepine. The Nem- 
chinova-Dolin Russian dancing group, 
among other things, has danced Gersh- 
win’s “Rhapsody in Blue.” Probably 
the highest tonal treats have. been two 
concerts by the great Emmy Kriiger 
from Bayreuth, heard for the first 
time in Paris, and triumphing in a list 
of lieder as well as the too-little-sung 


songs of Chopin. 





Illumination is thrown on the re- 
cent cautious program here of Stra- 
vinsky’s works, the author conducting 
and the President of the Republic and 
ministers attending, by the knowledge 
that the Russian has been informally 
(and this means formally) accepted 
as the Conservatoire’s new musical 
model for the next decade’s output of 
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4 the distinguished female 


goes for a permanent 


.... to jean’s, of course, as natural- 
ly as she goes to paris for her 
frocks . . . the same smartness, dis- 
tinction and becomingness charac- 
terize both. 


for the operators at jean’s, like the 
designers of paris, have the flair 
for style that makes them invari- 
ably create the right wave for you 

. and the skill for perfection that 
makes them realize their idea to the 
last detail. 


remember—jean’s took 3 prizes in 
the recent permanent wave contest. 


phone for an appointment 


GG. JEAN 


30 west 58th street, plaza 4082 











A, YOU ARE STILL 


searching for the proper way to 
free yourself A | superfluous 
hair, let me give you a ZIP 
demonstration without charge 
at my Salon. 


Fashionable Dress says: ‘Su- 
perfluous hair permanently con- 
quered—and by a specialist in 
whom thousands of women 
have learned to place their sin- 
cerest confidence!” 


Treatment or FREE DEMON- 
STRATION at my Salon. 


Y R 
lAelau f The ef 
C Specialist 


562 FIFTH AVE. (Ent. on 46th St.) 
Phone Bryant 3627 


Note: The address above is the only 
authorized ZIP treatment salon in 
greater New York. 
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young French composers. It was for 
the sake, then, of the young that the 
unorthodox “‘Les Noces” was not per- 
formed and that the President of the 
Republic wore his best top hat. By 
such signs does one discover that the 
styles in music change. Stravinsky as a 
successor to Ravel, who has been dis- 
carded to America, has come home to 
the Conservatoire to roost—and rest. 
Among his friends, and the one for 
whom he created the piano version of 
certain of his orchestral works, is to be 
recalled the talented Germaine Tail- 
lefer. Once a member of the Six, 
the present Madame Ralph Barton 
is now at work orchestrating Charles 
Chaplin’s musical composition entitled 
“The Circus.” This is a ballet com- 
posed by that diverse genius to go with 
you-know-what and is promised a Paris 
playing if New York does not get it 
first. 





E grieve to announce the pass- 

ing of the Flea Market. This 
superb rubbish-vending agglomeration 
was founded in the. thirteenth cen- 
tury when Paris was the pride of 
Christendom, and six hundred years 
later is abolished in an atheistic cen- 
tury for infringing on the Sabbath 
selling laws. Among the various city 
gate weekly rag marts the Krem- 
lin-Bicétre at the Porte d’Italie, the 
Montreuil at the Porte de Vincennes. 
the Fleas at Clignancourt will remain 
in memory as the most famous and sat- 
isfying. Among its fields of black mud 
was always to be found the choicest 
rubbish—the better cracked-ivory min- 
iatures, the daintiest slightly broken 
Venetian glass pitchers, the smartest 
almost new single riding boots (usual- 
ly lefts). From the Fleas sprang the 
present cult for the fine floral Louis 
Philippe glass paperweights, to be had 
before the war for ten sous and now 
selling around two hundred francs. 
Here were to be found occasional and 
rare lemon-wood tables, sought for 
their sweet color by strolling connois- 
seurs. Here, in fine, was anything you 
wanted, from old radio sets to brand 
new fourteenth-century antiques. A 
month ago an effort was made to 
oust the Fleas and utilize their space 
for skyscraper flats. Now the invoking 
of the Sunday selling law has turned 
the trick. During both these crises we 
cite the sentiment and sympathy of the 
Paris edition of the New York Her- 
ald which worked as passionately for 
the Fleas as if they belonged to the 
Bennett instead of to the lowest estate. 
—GENET 











Firefly users laid end to end!! 
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F course we wouldn’t do it! Not even to please 
our statistical department (which claims our 
users would reach from here to Frisco and part way 
back if we should lay them end to end.) There are pos- 
tures more becoming and distinctly more comfortable. 


We would rather seat them in the lap of luxury 
with a case full of favorite smokes and the never- 
failing Firefly to light ’em. It is true that the universal 
popularity of Fireflys is enough to arouse enthusiasm 
even in the criss-crossed, charted and figured heart 
of our statistician. 


New Yorkers like the Firefly for its certainty, 
cleanliness and safety. 

And as it is a Clark Lighter it suits Manhattan in 
price—3$4.50 up to $2,000. See your shopman for 
lighters from $4.50 to $200. Write us about Clark 
Lighters from $200 up. 


CLARK LIGHTER CO., Inc., 580 Fifth Ave., New York 


FIREFLY 


A CLARK fumaeeg LIGHTER 
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-* more convenient 
a than squeezing 
oranges 
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CHANGE OF ADDRESS 


The following blank is for the convenience of our subscribers who are absent 
from the city this summer. We will be pleased to observe any change of address 
order received and request only that we be notified at least three weeks in advance 
of the date with which it is to take effect. 


THE New YorRKER, 
25 West 45TH STREET, New York. 
You have been sending the magazine to 
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New Address 
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RECENT 
BOOKS 


Stale Cake and 
Good Bread 


FTER ten years 

—ten years in 
which one or two 
/ J of his early books 
a have become classics 
a of the language— 
mw Mr. Norman Doug- 
las produces another novel. It is a little 
sad to read this novel, to realize the 
long while of meditation and of com- 
position that created it, and then to 
pronounce bluntly that the creation is 
a dull thing. Yet that is certainly the 
truth. “In the Beginning” is a tale 
told with all the suave polish that dis- 
tinguishes the prose of Mr. Douglas. 
All of the old neat cadence is found 
in the sentences which follow each 
other with such mellifluous grace. But 
the sentences, alas, do not say anything. 
They really do not say enough to keep 
away the drowsiness which their hyp- 
notic rhythms invoke. 





The novel is a fantasy, cast some- 
what in the fashion of the author's 
earlier and vastly superior book, ““They 
Went.” It is concerned with the lives 
of quaint gods, half-gods, mortals and 
satyrs in a shadowy region that maj 
have existed somewhere when_ the 
world was dawning. Peevish immor- 
tals come and go, trailing their vague 
bulk across the mountains. Poor, 
moribund sons of Eve dawdle out their 
days along lush river banks. Tender 
dalliance is all about. But nothing 
ever happens. Page after page of the 
slickest sort of writing runs beneath 
the eye—and one becomes painfull} 
aware that beautiful prose is not quite 
worth sticking to simply for its own 
sake. 


In these latter years, we have fallen 
into the habit of expecting even our 
most lyric poets to say something now 
and again: something wise, or brilliant, 
or comic, or bitter—or something 
moistened with the juice of irony. Per- 
haps this is a defect in our culture: 2 
sign of the lamentable pragmatism 
that envelops us. But, nevertheless, it 
is the truth. And if we cannot endur 
simple loveliness in our verse, how ex- 
pect us to applaud prose which has onl) 
that to recommend it? 

“Tn the Beginning” is a tale without 
coherent narrative, without meaning, 
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without characters save of the most 
nebulous sort. It is not embellished by 
the smallest comment upon humans or 
their gods. No subtleties lie within it, 
no wit, no pungent flavor of a cunning 
mind at work. In short, it is a disap- 
pointing product from able hands: a 
prose lyric that is spongy, feeble, and, 
above all, dull. Ten years was too 
long a rest for the author of “South 


Wind.” 


T is very rare indeed that the pri- 
vate soul of a literary genius is so 
openly exposed as that of Joseph Con- 
rad is found to be in his letters to Ed- 
ward Garnett. Mr. Garnett was 
Conrad’s literary father. He literally 
spanked the mystic seaman until the 
books we love so well came groaning 
forth. During the thirty years of this 
parenthood—which lasted until Con- 
rad’s death—innumerable letters passed 
between them, and it is the Conrad 
side of this correspondence which now 
finds itself between book covers. 
What an amazing document they 
make! What an autobiography! For 
in addition to a fundamental naiveté 
where himself was concerned, Conrad 
had an unusual capacity for getting his 
thoughts about himself down upon 
paper. Perhaps nobody ever strug- 
gled as bitterly over the writing of 
books as he. Perhaps nobody ever re- 
alized the nature of this struggle more 
poignantly than he himself realized it. 
Through page after page of these let- 
ters to his adviser, he poured out his 
heart with characteristically Slavic 
frankness. In every letter, one finds 
such broken cries as these: 


“T’ve been living in a kind of trance 
from which I am only waking up now 
to a sober existence. And it appears 
to me that I will never write anything 
worth reading. ... Is the writing utter 
dosh? I doubt the sincerity of my own 
impressions. . . . I dream for hours, 
hours, over a sentence and even then 
can’t put it together so as to satisfy the 
cravings of my soul. . . . I am para- 
lyzed by doubt and have just sense 
enough to feel the agony but am pow- 
erless to invent a way out of it. I have 
had bad moments with “The Outcast’ 
but never anything so ghastly, nothing 
half so hopeless. I ask myself whether 
[ am breaking up mentally. I am 
afraid of it. ... I always told you I 
was a kind of inspired humbug.” 

He understood, with almost maso- 
chistic vividness, the pain that his labor 
was giving him. He groaned and 
sweated in his despair. And he wrote 
it all down in his letters to Mr. Gar- 





you smoking cigars that 


Are 
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call for a smoking’ Den” 


ATP 





like andl 





¢ 
Ss ee YHE Sultan in his throne room? 
POY Not atall. 
Just a snappy citizen of the go’s in his 
a smoking den . . . and in his glory. 

The swollen ote and the hanging 
what-nots and the assorted Ottoman accessories 
have long been gathering dust in the attic . . . but 
surprisingly, ) you still see men smoking the kind of 
cigars so popular then. 


Cigars that matched the heavy furnishings, the 
beefsteak breakfasts,the swelling waistlines of thirty 
years ago. 


But your fit, slim-waisted man of 1928, who pre- 
fers walnut- -panels to red plush also prefers cigars of 
the Haddon Hall type. Mild as a long, cool summer 
drink, but mellow and flavorful as its basic ingre- 
dient. Smooth and sweet down to the last lingering 
puff. 

Nearly every good tobacconist on this well-known 
island can provide you with Haddon Halls. All sizes; 
all shapes. D. Emil Klein Co., New York. 
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INTERNATIONAL 






en route to 


CALIFORNIA 


Go via the wonderful Panama 
Canal, engineering marvel of 
the world. See sparkling 
Havana, Caribbean Metropolis, 
en route. Cool breezes all the 
way. 

Reduced summer rates NOW. 
Fortnightly sailings. Largest, 
fastest ships. Ask for literature 
describing special round trips 
One Way Water—One Way 
Rail. 


MERCANTILE MARINE COMPANY 








S ALE —discon- 
tinued models very 
much reduced in 


price. 


118 EAST 60" ST; 


Tel. Regent 3464 











NCORPORATED 


16 EAST 52” STREET. NY 
Also Vuitton Trunks and Service 
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nett. For this we may be thankful, for 
the book gives us more than a peep into 
the processes by which great edifices 
were built out of imagination. I cer- 
tainly urge every Conrad lover to get 
this book of letters without delay. 


FINISH the new novel of Mrs. 


Esther Forbes with a murmur of 


contentment. Here isa writer of worth, 
talent, craft, and wisdom. She gave 


us a sign of these qualities when she 
wrote “O Genteel Lady.” And now 
she goes beyond signs, beyond promises, 
with a full-bodied, mature book called 
“A Mirror for Witches.” 

It is a tale of witch hunting in the 
Salem of Increase Mather, and it is 
as tender a morsel of sardonic under- 
standing as I have encountered in a 
long time. By employing the archaic 
style of Fielding, she establishes for 
herself the cool detachment of a dis- 
interested narrator. By accenting ever 
so slightly the pious ingenuousness of 
that old style she accomplishes a biting 
satire. So that the witch hunters come 
to our minds with all the horrible vir- 
tues of the unco’ guid, while the poor 
victim, Bilby’s Doll, creeps into the 
very depths of our pity. This is a tale 
valuable in conception, since it makes 
a little clearer to us the grievous folly 
of our ancestors; and it is a tale even 
more valuable in execution, since it 
provides sterling entertainment. A\l- 
low me, please, to recommend it quite 
whole-heartedly. 


a is generally a little difficult to get 
worked up over the tragedies of 
painters. For painters are supposed to 
be tragic fellows: poor, hungry, a lit- 
tle mad, a little broken-hearted. But 
the tragedy of Vincent Van Gogh bites 
a little deeper than that. Pitiful Dutch- 
man that he was, his life moved on in 
a welter of sordid pathos until at last 
he went quite insane. He left behind 
him a great many pictures: some of 
them superb according to the tastes of 
the modernists, some of them too banal 
and ill-done for any taste at all. He 
left behind, also, a life history that was 
unique in many ways. 

Julius Meier-Graefe, German critic 
and biographer, has written this life 
history down in his unique style, which 
is really nothing more than a collo- 
quial, fast journalism. The book which 
he has composed will be interesting, I 
think, to just those people who find 
Van Gogh’s painting interesting. It is 
full of the same surprising touches of 
excellence; it is touched ever and 
again by ineptitudes. When all is done, 
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“TOUGH LUCK!” 


“Mine hurt too, before I used 
Allen’s Foot-Ease!” 


You can’t play your game if your feet 
hurt. Whether you are playing or work- 
ing, if you shake Allen's Foot-Ease into 
your shoes you can walk all day in com- 
fort. 

Allen’s Foot-Ease takes the friction from 
the shoes, soothes tender, tired, aching 
feet, absorbs perspiration, and_ relieves 
the pain of calluses, corns and bunions. 
It willreduce your score, too 


For Free Sample addres. 
Allen’s Foot-Ease, LeRoy, N.) 
Sold at all druggists and toilet 
goods counters. 


In a Pinch, use 


ALLEN’S 


Ie xeloy et --4-) = 
AB2A RANCH 


For Your Summer Vacation! 


For Your Boy ... A Pack Trip! 


UN!0 UE among ranches: Beautifully located 
in the Heart «1 the ( ool Rockies. Equipped for 
your comfort: Private cabins; Baths; Electricity; 
Exceptional food. C onducted for your pleasure 
Horseback riding; Unexceiled trout t.shing; Hunt 
ing; Swimming; Pack Trips. Free, informal and 
healthy out of-door life. Cuests limi: ed io 34 
Christian. References required. Season June 15 th 

to October Ist. 

For your boy: Atwenty-five day lack Trip throug! 

the Rockies. Conducted by expert and educate 

men from and to New York. Limited to 20 boys 


Descriptive literature on request 


ABARA RANCH 


Encampment : : : 















Wyoming 








A Renault Car Available 


For Americans Going Abroad 


RENAULT, ’23 model, 45 h. p. Original cost $9,00 

Now in Rieteat 7-passenger touring (semi-sport 

Full equipment. Gray with red trim, paint work 
good. Mechanical condition exce!lent throughout. One 
new tire and five fair. Only used as a demonstration 

car by Renault except for three months touring, sum- 
mer, 1927. Price $1,800. 








B. DILLMAN, 24 Broad Street, New York City 

B " T IN let DODD make all ar- f 
rangements and take the worry } 
out of your travel preparations 

4 a S for special eiercwents All crus 

Pw DODD EL CO. 1s 

or —- yor] Pres. 

fe — 605 Fifth Ave., N.Y. Vand. 3260 


Domestic or Foreign 7 ravel. Itineraries 
a London —Paris— Bermuda 
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[ can only say that to me it was a 
little less than fascinating. Romantic 
madness, madness strung to the high 
pitch of lyricism—this is often the 
stuff for great reading. But somehow 
[ do not like the thick, earthy madness 
of the Teutons. 


| pr sone ene of every degree 
of excellence will be amused by the 
latest work of Dr. Sigmund Spaeth: a 
parade of the old-time minstrels called 
“Gentlemen, Be Seated,” and written 
in collaboration with Dailey Paskman. 
It includes a history of black-face 
minstrelsy, an outline for an entire 
minstrel show, and a score or more of 
the quaint old songs, for piano and 
voice. —ASPER 


MAKING IT EASIER 


FOR THE BANK CLERK 


“T DON’T see how you ever get on 

to the mysteries of international 
credit, and economics, and all that 
stuff. It’s always been so much Greek 
to me.” 

“Tt must be an awful temptation— 
handling so much money every day. 
i really doubt if my sense of honesty 
could stand up under the strain.” 


“I suppose you get to be great 
judges of character, just sizing up the 
different faces that come to your win- 
dow, don’t you? It must be a fasci- 
nating study.” 

“Yes, I imagine the hours do seem 
a bit long, at times. But we’ve got to 
—how does it go? —oh, yes, we’ve all 
got to learn to walk before we can 
fly, you know.” 

“It must be awfully nice to be asso- 
ciated with men like your officers. I 
just noticed them as I came in—such 
responsible, fine-looking types.” 

“T don’t think that bankers are the 
cold, inhuman creatures so many peo- 
ple make them out to be, at all. Per- 
sonally, I’ve always found them most 
agreeable and sympathetic.” 

—STANLEY JONES 


POSITION WANTED by gentleman, age 
35, former captain of cavalry, regular 
army, with thorough knowledge of fox 
hunting, chicken fighting, bird shooting, 
and dry fly fishing, but nevertheless es 
ing to work. What have you?—Adv. 


the Portland Oregonian. 
We have nothing but the utmost 
respect and sincere good wishes. 
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A swift rise to fame quite naturally 
leaves a broad wake of comment. 

Thus with Spud...a year ago only a 
cigarette idea...today, the most dis- 
cussed sensation in cigarette sales. 

Never a cigarette that brought so 
many different reactions from so many 
different people! 

»¥What is your opinion of this cigarette 
that actually and noticeably cools? 

Do you liken Spud’s first puff to a 
**veritable whiff of coolness’’? Does 
the next puff, and the next, continue 
that coolness? Is the final result a last- 
ingly moist-cool throat...even after 
the third pack? 

‘The skipper of a famous ocean grey- 
hound argues that Spud’s first puff is 
like “‘a deep breath on the quarter- 
deck.’’ 

A Yale man vows that Boola-Boola 
throats never rang so loud and clear 
now that Spud sits securely on the Yale 
fence. 

A young Chicago matron says Spud 
is found on all North Side bridge tables 

.because Spud enjoyment and Spud 
fragrance can last twenty-one rubbers 
as well as one. 

We want all the Spud experience we 
can get. ..the more personal the better. 


°4,,000 
CASH PRIZES 


ILED SMOKE 





Disregard our own pleasant theories 
and claims. Give us your opinion. 
We have $4,000 to tempt you into 
writing. You hav e 559 chances to win. 
Come on! Set aside five or ten min- 
utes... light a Spud for inspiration and 
go to it! 


Ist Prize . sta a oe - $1000 
2nd Prize a a ae a a 500 
3rd Prize ae ee a ae oe 250 
4th Prize ‘ ee 100 


Next 5 Petes $50 aad cog 250 
Next 10 Prizes 20 each a. 200 
Next 40 Prizes 10 each es 400 


Next 100 Prizes 5 each — 500 
Next 400 Prizes 2 each . 800 
559 Prizes in all, totaling $4000 
THE JUDGES: 


FREDERICK < KENDALL, Editor of “Adver- 
tising and Selling’’. 

JOHN LEE MAHIN, Vice-President, Street 
Railways Advertising Company. 

FLOYD W. PARSONS, Feature Writer, Editorial 
Director of several business papers and special 
writer for The Saturday Evening Post. 


CONTEST DETAILS 


1—Write a letter of 300 words or less, describing 
what you think of Spud Cigarettes. 2— Use one 
side of paper only. Put name and address on man- 
uscript. 3—Address envelope to P. O. Box 2374, 
Louisville, Kentucky. 4— Envelope mus: be post- 
marked before midnight June 30, 1928. 5—No 
communications acknowledged. No manuscripts 
returned. 6—In case of ties, each tying contestant 
will be awarded the full amount of the prize tied 
for. 7—Contestants agree to accept decision of 
judges as final. 8— Employees of Axton- Fisher 
Tobacco Company are not eligible. 





AXTON- FISHER TOBACCO CO., Inc., Louisville, Ky., Largest Independent Cigarette Manufacturer 





SPUD 


menthol -cooled 


CIGARETTES 
20 for 20¢ 





IF you do not now use Spud, you may have a sam- 
ple (free) by addressing the manufacturer. If Spud 
Cigarettes are not obtainable near you, and you 
wish a supply for yourself or your friends, send 
stamps, check or money order for single package 
of 20 (20¢) or tin of 100 ($1.00); please name dealer. 


FREE BOOKLET 


It gives entertainingly, the story of Spud Cigarettes 
and what people have said about them. Use coupon. 





Axton- Fisher Tobacco Co., Inc., Louisville, Ky. 


PLEASE send free booklet, ‘‘Welcome, little stranger."’ 
.\ BEE 9200 OOO OSSSSSSOSSSSS SOSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSS88RSSSS 
If you wish SPUD CIGARETTES, check below ; 


] Sample O) Package of 20 (Enclose 20¢) 
C1 Tin of 100 (Enclose $1.0 : 
oT 5-N.Y 


Name of Dealer coco _ coece oenee-ccece: 
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INTELLIGENT 
ADVERTISING 


MICHAELS 
a EATH INC. 


An Advertisin 
Agen cy 





GRAYBAR BUILDING 


DRIvE 
YOURSELF 


— = am = 
“| EWROPE 4 
The easy, ec- 
onomical and 
most enjoyable 
way. Car rent 
Wibia 20 a week. 

ms. Motor Map $1. 








FPARTOUT TOURING NG inc. 


SERVICE ABRO 
ssir rir rr AVE. NEW YORK ¢ city 


WEDDING 
CIFTS 





Unique 
=. and 

“\ Charming 
Price Five dol- 


= lars and more 


ent S hops a 


872 madison ave. new vork 











SH T 

See IN ONE MONTH 
By Prof. Miller, who taught at 
Columbia University FIVE YEARS 

RA ILLER INSTITUT 

OF SHORTHAND 
1465 Broadway at 42nd St., N. Y. City 

(This is not a Correspondence Course) 





















AMONG THE 
NEW BOOKS 


FICTION 


A Mirror FoR WitcHEs, by Esther Forbes 
(Houghton Mifflin). <A __ splendidly 
wrought tale of the old Salem days, by 
the author of “O Genteel Lady.” 

PRELUDE TO BATTLE, by Manfred Gottfried 
(John Day). Genghis Khan’s cousin 
fights and loves. A tale full of fire and 


sto. 

Seren. by Charles Wertenbaker (Boni & 
Liveright). A Southern version of “This 
Side of Paradise.” Quite entertaining. 

THe WitHERED Root, by Rhys Davies 
(Henry Holt). A talented Welshman’s 
contribution to the current fashion in 
preacher novels. 

Up Eex River, by Margaret Preston Mon- 
tague (Macmillan). Tall tales about 
West Virginia’s Paul Bunyan. 

Datsy AND DAPHNE, by Rose Macaulay 
(Boni.& Liveright). Daisy and Daphne 
are two phases of a single girl. A good 
novel in contempt of Freud. 

THE VIRGIN QUEENE, by Harford Powel, 
Jr. (Little, Brown). A funny yarn that 
really is funny. 

AIMEE VILLARD, by Charles Silvestre 
(Macmillan). Sentimental pastorale 
reminiscent of “Maria Chapdelaine.” 

Tuey Coup Nor Seep, by Struthers Burt 
(Scribner). Short stories of varying ex- 
pertness. Somewhat better than most col- 
lections. 


Less recent: 


STRANGERS AND Lovers, by Edwin Gran- 
berry (Macaulay). Bap Girt, by Vifia 


Delmar (Harcourt, Brace). CAMBRIC 
TEA, by Rebecca Lowrie (Harper). 
WINTERSMOON, by Hugh Walpole 
(Doubleday, Doran). Mr. Weston’s 


Goop Wing, by T. F. Powys (Viking). 
SHE Watks IN Beauty, by Dawn 
Powell (Brentano). Mr. Hopce AND Mr. 
Hazarp, by Elinor Wylie (Knopf). 
ASHENDEN; OR, THE BriTISH AGENT, by 
W. Somerset Maugham. (Doubleday, 
Doran). WELCOME Home, by Alice Duer 
Miller (Dodd, Mead). 


MystTeERIEs 


_ 


“HE Desert Moon Mystery, by Kay 
Cleaver Strahan (Doubleday, Doran). 
Three murders and a suicide out in the 
great open spaces of Nevada. It is baf- 
fling, but fair, and is written with more 
sophistication than most mysteries. A 
Crime Club book. Recommended. 

TuHat Gay NINETIES Murper, by Foxhall 
Daingerfield (Doubleday, Doran). Even 
refined Southern families have their mur- 
ders, and the Appledores throw in a sui- 
cide for good measure. The book has 
flavor and you forgive its rather fantastic 
explanation. A Crime Club book. 

THE Dark Gop, by John Chancellor (Cen- 
tury). A girlish whim leads Jane Dace 
to offer her soul to the Devil for £1,000. 
Next day the money is in the bank and 
Jane’s aunt is murdered. Entertaining, 
and Scotland Yard efficient as usual. 

Biue Murper, by Edmund Snell (Lippin- 
cott). Another death-dealing invention 
which threatens the world is run to earth 
by our hero, who has no end of difficul- 
ties with the mad scientist, a beautiful 
lady, and a slimy villain called the Lizard. 
Not too hot. 

A Lire For SAtLge, by Sydney Horler 

(Doubleday, Doran). You know what’s 

apt to happen when a desperate young 

man offers to sell his life for £5,000. 

Martin Creighton is employed by a super- 
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Rest and Read with a 







TRADE MARK 


The Personal Reading Lamp 


The answer to the night reader's 

prayer. Clips on book cover. Lights 

both pages perfectly. Pages turn freely. 
Weighs 3 oz. Costs $3.00. 


Complete with standard Bulb, 8 ft. cord and plug. 
Various finishes. 


On sale at:— 

Abercrombie & Fitch E. B. Meyrowitz, Ir . 
Abraham & Straus G. P. Putnam’s Sons 
B. Altman A. G. Spalding & Bros 


L. Bamberger & Co. 
Brentano’s John Wanamaker 
E. P. Dutton & Co. John Ward & Son 


and at Gift Shops, Book Shops, etc. 
MELODELITE CORPORATION 
132 Nassau St. New York 


Stern Brothers 








To DOUBLE the SIZE 
of ANY CLOSET 


..-here is an in- 
genious space-sav- 
ing unit, that slips 
right into your 
present closet and 
brings order out of 
chaos. Used with 


our other clever 





clothing devices it 
creates an ideal 
wardrobe for any 
home. 














AVGGAGE 


PHILIP HALL 








38 East 49TH STREET, New YORK | 





COFEE are Exhibit’ 
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TRILLIUM 


SEE PAGE 51 
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criminal and put through his paces. It’s 
a relief to learn that Good triumphs over 
Evil. 


GENERAL 


LETTERS FROM JOSEPH Conrap, edited by 
Edward Garnett (Century). A rare op- 
portunity to watch the fires of genius 
roaring away. 

VrncENT VAN GocH, by Julius Meier- 
Graefe (Payson & Clarke). All about a 
crazy Dutchman, for the people who like 
his paintings. 

(GENTLEMEN, Be SEATED, by Sigmund 
Spaeth and Dailey Paskman (Doubleday, 
Doran). Songs and jokes from the old- 
fashioned minstrel shows. 

TAMMANY Hat, by M. R. Werner 
(Doubleday, Doran). Thorough and 
workmanlike history of the organiza- 
tion which governs us. Prescribed read- 
ing for all who are interested in politics, 
city life, or human nature. 

Tue INNOCENTS OF Paris, by C. E. An- 
drews (Appleton). Delightful sketches 
of the boys and girls who live in the little 
streets of Paris. 

BRIGHTER FrencH, by H. T. R. (Payson 
& Clarke). Phrases and expressions 
which will mark their user as a linguist 
of quality, 

LAWRENCE AND THE ARABIAN ADVENTURE, 
by Robert Graves (Doubleday, Doran). 
“Revolt in the Desert” re-told from the 
outside by Lawrence’s close friend. 

SKYWARD, by Commander Richard E. Byrd 
(Putnam). The honest account of a life 
in the air. Especially interesting for its 
reactions to hero-worship. 

FivE Murpers, by Edmund Lester Pearson 
(Doubleday, Doran). A_ book of old, 
strange cases by our leading murder au- 
thority. 

PRINCESSES, LADIES AND SALONNIERES, by 
Thérése Latour (Knopf). There were 
some mighty wild girls in the reign of 
Louis XV. 

Lonpon NIGHTs IN THE Gay NINETIES, by 
Shaw Desmond (McBridz). Sentimen- 
tal memories. Words to all the popular 
songs of the old days. 

ANATOLE FRANCE ABROAD, by Jean Jacques 
Brousson (McBride). The wisdom and 
laughter of M. Bergeret, by his former 
secretary. Highly amusing. 

RuM, ROMANCE AND REBELLION, by Charles 
William Taussig (Minton, Balch). Valu- 
able note on the vices of the founders. 
Rum and slavery as the foundation of 
early American fortunes. 

LovE SONNETs OF A CAVE MAN, by Don 
Marquis ( Doubleday, Doran). More 
verse from the foremost of our light 
lyricists. 


Less recent: 


SHIPMATES, by Felix Riesenberg (Har- 
court, Brace). Poems, by Clinch Calkins 
(Knopf). Brack Mayesty, by John W. 
Vandercook (Harper). THe SKULL OF 
Swirt, by Shane Leslie (Bobbs-Merrill). 
PoEMS IN PRAISE OF PRACTICALLY NoTH- 
ING, by Samuel Hoffenstein (Boni & 
Liveright). Portrait or Lapy Mary 
Montacu, by Iris Barry (Bobbs-Mer- 
rill). HENry Hupson, by Llewelyn 
Powys (Harper). THe Low-Down, by 
Charles G. Shaw (Holt). 


POEM FOR MOTHER’S DAY 


My mother taught me to be good, 
At least as good as I was able; 
Otherwise I think I could 


Dress in ermine, mink or sable. 
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On the quality of the filling- 


fluid depends the efficiency 


of a_ Lighter. 


Therefore, 


Dunhill Lighters are guar- 


anteed to give maximum ef- 


ficiency only when used with 


DUNHILLS BENZIOQUE 
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| BENZIQUE; 


The perfectfilling ff 
fluid for all lighters 


" ALFRED DUNHILL ff 
ME noe 

























ASSOCIATE FASHION ADVISOR: 


To the woman of accredited social back- 
ground, who has always had good taste in 
clothes and can appreciate subtlety of line and 
color harmony; who can apply these qualities 
to the dressing of others, a prominent Fifth 
Avenue Establishment can offer a business 
career, both creative and lucrative, in an 
atmosphere which is at once dignified and 
interesting. Box No. AC-2. 





PEKIN, SIAM 


Do the unusual 


“es ’ > 
JAPAN, CHINA, PHILIPPINES | 


Far East Educational Cruise 








June 20th—Sept, 1st—$1,450 | 


11 Broadway, N. Y.—Bowling Green 7657 








EWS and comment about The Chicago 
Tribune, zone marketing and advertising, 
prepared by Chicago Tribune Business Survey. 

















Woriw’s GREATEST 











CHICAEC 
AGAIN WALKS 
PROUDLY 
AMONG THE 
CITIES 


HICAGO’S reputation has suffered 
C of late—and our visitors from 
east of the Hudson have thought a lot 
about bullet-proof vests and accident 
insurance. Chicago and Illinois de- 
cided to end an intolerable situation. 
At the April primaries they smothered 
the strongest political machine ever 
assembled in these parts. 

Ordinarily this department does not 
meddle in the political scene. But the 
defeated politicians have a lesson for 
advertisers; they have provided a 
Tribune testimonial such as no friend 


of The Tribune could furnish, 


During the campaign Thompson 
(mayor), Smali (governor), and Smith 














Pageants and peasants . . . Business in, 
Zone 7... Illinois revolts . . . From q 
linoleum block . . . Long service and 
greatness... . Millions Write. . 
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knowledges contributions. At 
Christmas it definitely discour- 
ages the giving of money, but 
supplies Tribune readers with 
the names of poor families whose 
Christmas prospects would be 
dubious except for thousands of 


Tribune Good Fellows. 








Millions Write 












From a linoleum block by David Franklin Leavitt 


Tribune Tower with its long, strong Gothic lines 
in a modern adaptation of the ancient wood-block 


battleships, elephants and automo- 
biles; pageants and peasants. Imagin- 
ation may paint a picture more color=- 
ful than the life of most foreign cor- 
respondents. But hardly so in China. 
Charles Dailey, Chicago Tribune 
correspondent, has passed through 
many dangerous and interesting epi- 
sodes. Dailey’s dispatches do not carry 
the account of his experiences in get- 





(aspirant to U. S. Sen- 
ate), roared invective, 
curse and accusation 
against The Tribune. 
They recognized only 
The Tribune as their 
enemy. It was Tribune 
influence alone they 
fought. 

These were astute 
politicians who pos- 
sessed more power than 
politicians ever before 
had possessed in Illinois. 
And they ignored every 
other Chicago newspa- 
per. 


Dailey Is There 
When It Happens! 


REIGN correspon= 

dent! The 
alone summons up a 
procession of pictures 
—war camps, desert 
marches, bandit at- 
tacks, coronation of 
kings, imprisonment of 
princes, sampans and 


name 





Joseph Medill was the guid- 
ing genius of The Tribunefor 
44 vears. 


Part of the greatness of The 
Tribune is due to the length 
of service of its employes. 
Sixty-six executives, out of 
alist of 92, have been with 
The Tribune for ten years or 
more. Printers, pressmen, 
drivers, engravers have rec- 
ords of long service—the long- 
est being 63 years. Men who 
might retire on Tribune pen- 
sions prefer the active job. 


But The Tribune is an en- 
terprising institution. Speed 
is the essence of its existence. 
It hasits young men, too,for 
quick action, nimble fingers, 
iron nerve, and unyielding 
endurance. 


ting the news. The public 
knows only that he was on 
the scene when hell broke 
loose. Dailey is telling his 
adventures for THE TRIB, 
house organ of Tribune 
employes. Advertising men 
may receive THE TRIB by 
request on their business 
stationery. 


TRIBUNE READERS 
DONATE $67,810 


HARITABLE contribu- 

tions of $67,810.55 made 
by Chicago Tribune 
readers were expended by 
The Tribune during 1927. 
Chief beneficiaries were the 
Mississippi Valley Flood 
Sufferers, poor children at 
Christmas (Good Fellows), 
The Tribune hospital for 
tenement mothers and 
childrenat Algonquin, IIl., 
and the free ice fund for 
poor babies. The Tribune 
does not make “‘drives”* for 
charitable funds, but ac- 


RIBUNE features brought 

747,587 letters from Tribune 
readers in 1927. There’s a good 
reason why advertising in The 
Tribune is so productive of re- 
sults! R. H. L.’s Line O’Type or 
Twocolumn received 53,096 con- 
tributions. Dr. W. A. Evans had 
30,430 letters to his ** How To 
Keep Well’’ department—mostly 
from women inquiring about the 
health problems of their famil- 
ies. And 114,051 women bought 
Tribune patterns. 

**Reader response”’ is sometimes an 
intangible quality, a stilted phrase. 
But not on The Chicago Tribune. Last 
year 2,754,543 letters were received at 
The Tribune Want Ad post office in 
answer to box number want ads. 
Readers came into The Tribune office 
—1,787,500 times—to leave their 
own letters at the counter. Nearly 3 
million replies—and only 13 per cent 
of the Want Ads were box numbered. 
The rest of the replies, millions of 
them, were made by mail direct, by 
telephone, or by personal call to the 
advertiser. 








At the head of his class 














The Chicago Tribune Survey (mailed monthly 
to advertising offices) indicates from authen- 
tic information business conditions in Ch icago 
and in Zone 7, and publishes comparative 
figures showing how this section stands with the 
country a3 a@ whole. Do you read your copy of 
The Chicago Tribune Survey every month? 
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THE TEXAS 


All on a single summer's day . . . 33,710 
cars fought the Battle of Queensboro 
Bridge, penetrated the needle’s eye... 
and disappeared into the fenny fastnesses 
of Long Island. By actual Department of 
Plant and Structures count only 30,598 
cars made safe return. 


What became of the 3,112? 


Many came back weeks later. Others, 
doubtless fearing to face the return en- 


, TEXACO 


Gasoline 





‘ Were you one of the 3,112? 


gagement .. . gave up, and are still aim- 
lessly touring Long Island. 


Change to the new and better Texaco. 
That’s the answer to Queensboro Bridge 
traffic . . . to all traffic. For the new and 
better Texaco is an improved gasoline. It 


forms a dry gas and gives you the power 


plus to shoot ahead . . . to take advantage 
of every traffic opportunity. 


Sold wherever you see the sign of the 
Texaco Red Star and Green T. 








COMPANY, 17 Battery Place, New York City, Texaco Petroleum Products 

















Keep your young skin... 
young! 


i 
a in the summer the in- 
telligent young person begins to 
guard her skin against sun, wind 
and dust — those inevitable accom- 
paniments of outdoor days. 

For without proper summertime 
care even the loveliest complexion 
may soon grow coarse and leathery. 
Keep your young skin young! It is 
so much easier to protect it now 
than to correct summer's ravages 
later on. 


Auways after exposure,and before 


© 


ee 


retiring at night, remove every 
particle of dust and cosmetics with 
Dorothy Gray's light oil CLeansinc 
Cream. Then pat on ORANGE FLower 
Skin Tonic, a mild, fragrant astrin- 
gent which normalizes the pores 
and leaves the skin cooled and re- 
freshed. | 

Always before going out of doors 
and before applying make-up, use 
one of Dorothy Gray’s finishing 
preparations. AsrrinGent Cream 1s 


ideal for a dry, or normal skin. It 


protects the skin against exposure, 
helps to keep it fine in texture, 
and holds your powder lightly for 
many hours. Astrincenr Lotion is 
the perfect finishing preparation 
for an oily skin. It checks trouble- 
some shine and leaves a light film 
of fragrant powder on face and 


throat. 


Dororny Gray's exquisite prepara- 
tions and make-up accessories may 


be obtained at all leading shops. 





